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“PREPARE FOR A RAINY DAY. ” DUN ERE eae By ty are umeauned a Quality, Durabiltigrand Prices 
vy SWAN STREET, NEW CROSS, SLANCLLESTER. 
me TO BUYERS OF GENUINE WINES. 
NOW Uren. SHERRIES.. Q1s., 245., 80s, 5 ey ae 
Rae 24s. 80s., 36s. pana 
GERMAN CR Eis cinn es v0¥e 12s., l6s., 24s. 


FAIR. 


WHAITE’S, 
BRIDGE ST. 


CHRISTMAS 


AND 


NEW YEAR'S 
PRESENTS. 


ONE HUNDRED 
THOUSAND 


PENNY TOYS 
CHURCH 


AND 


SCHOOL 


DECORATIONS. 


AVIARY 
FERNERY, 


AND 


FAIRY GLEN 


— _— 
AFGHANISTAN 


SILVER 
CHRISTMAS 
TREE. 





ILLUMINATION 


The Monster Silver 
Christmas Tree, 25ft 
high, will be ILLU- 
MINATED EVERY 
EVENING, at the 


GERMAN FAIR, 
WHAITE’S 
BRIDGE ST., 
MANCHESTER. 








ADMISSION : 


SIXPENCE 
EACH. 





The Wines are the produce of farms situated in the most favoured localities, and are of high character in style 
and value; and their prices, from low to-high, will advantageously compete with all others. 


R. WEAVER & CO., 


4,NORFOLE STREET, MANCHESTER. 
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ONE PENNY 
Jan. 24, 1879. | 
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- OLDRIDGE’S BALM OF COLUMBIA “| 


(ESTABLISHED SIXTY YEARS.) 


ly certain remedy ever discovered for Preserving, Strengthening, Beautifying, or Restoring the 
ro Seren HAIR, WHISKERS, or MOUSTACHES, Preventing them from Turning Grey. 


Price 3s. Gd., Gs., and 11s. 
©. and A. OLDRIDGE, 22, Wellington Street, Strand, London, W.C., 


And all Chemists and Perfumers. 





For Children it is invaluable, as it forms the basis of a magnificent head of hair, prevents baldness in a 
mature age, and obviates the use of dyes and poisonous restoratives. 


SS eee 








Builders and Tuners 
to the Queon. 


SPENCER BROS., 


Organ, Piano, 
Harmonium 
Manufacturers to the 
trade, Higher 
Ardwick, Manchester 
Works: 


and 


9, Chancery 
Lane, 
Reeds, Bellows, Keys 


and Fittings supplied. 


Harmoniums from 
£3. 10s. 

Organs, Piano’, and 
Harmeniums Tuned 
and repaired, Tuners 
sent to all parts. 


Pianos Tuned, 3s. 6d. 


BRONCHITIS ! 
COLDS! COUGHS! 


Cured in ae ow days 


BREADNER'S 


Celebrated 
BALSAMIC 


COUGH ELIXIR, 


One of the fine we 
things known. 
be obtained from al 
Chemists. Price 
1id., 2s. 94., & ‘ds. Gd. 


PROPRIETOR 


C.G; BREADNER 


CHEMIST 
(by examination of 
the Pharmaceutical 
Society of Creat 
Britain), 2 166, Water- 
loo Re 
MANC TESTER. 


OYSTERS 
For iti g 


At the Depét of 
LA SOCIEDAD 
ANDALUZA, 


DUCIE BUILDINGS 
BANK ST. 


ENTRANCE: 


13, HALF LF MOON ST. 


OYSTERS 


A SHILLING 
A DOZEN. 

















of Mision 
—— 
Tho relieves we lent Cova@u, cures BRoNCcHITIs in its worst form, ls. 14d. per Bottle, Patenteo 
{CHI RE ETTA BALSA M} N (late Bars aud Methuen), $32, DEANSGATE. Sold by most Chemists. 


THOMAS ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 


= 


_—_—s — =| 


OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


88 & 90, DBANSEGATH, MANCHESTEE. 


Spectacies carefully Adapted to “all Defects 





Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 
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Ci PEARSON AND MEADEN, | peepee (COMMERCIAL INSTRUCTION ROOMS, 
Az, Eno.isu axp American Carnriace Buriprrs, | PAGE WOODCOCK’S 60, PRINCESS STREET. 


c. 


529, Chester Road, Cornbrook, 








aa MANCHESTER. 
5 Carriages built on the American principle, of carefully 
- = Selected materials, to combine lightness with durability, 
ta 2 from latest designs. | 
4 ” im Armorial Bearings, Crests, and Monograms of all | 
Ly Kn || Dames t upplied and executed. | 
; + > 
£82 || CARRIAGES BOUGHT OR SOLD ON comstsstox | 
et OR TAKEN IN EXCHANGE. 
a (CCOMMODATION TO STAND FOR SALE. 
z “ ILLUSTRATED WRAPPER.—PRICE 2d. 
an a UNIFORM WITH JINGO AND THE BEAR, 
“ > Ta bl ’ yr "* | 
ret AB-O'TH’-YATE’'S | 
' ae SOUP KITCHEN. 
- o4 Fl Anen Hrywoop & Son, 56 and 58, Oldham Street, | 
; 7 rm Manchester; and all Booksellers. | 
oS | ~ pam ta 
B~ & | ESTABLISHED IN 1843. | 
4; : J ” | rT ah. ; %. | 
fa. Josep I\ersHaw & Vo. | 
bt iss HOLLINWOOD GREASE, OIL, COMPOSITION, or | 
' » at CEMENT anv SOAP WORKS. 
\ “ ——— 
{ _ JOSEPH KERSHAW & CO., | 
5 as : Manufacturers of Cotton Mill Gearing Grease, Woollen | 
. : Mill Gearing Grease, Locomotive Grease, Wire Kope | 
»e™ CGirease, Hotand Cold Neck Grease, Water-wheel Grease, 
5 cas Klast Black, Red, and other Coloured Varnishes :| 


Diamond Engine Polish and Bolton Polish, 
Manufacturers of 
COMPOSITION OR CEMENT FOR COATING 

3 BOLLERS, PIPES, CYLINDERS, &c., &c. 
: -. °O pared Non-conducting Composition or 
' - Cement, which has been 80 many years before the pub- 


r steam-pr 
| and is unequalled for its glutinous and adhesive | 


t qualities, is prepared with the greatest care by ex 
; , Pes perienced practical and operative Chemists. Its effec- | 
‘ zt tiveness can at all times be relied upon in saving fuel 
ind preventing condensation; its enduring qualities, 
a with ordinary care, will extend over a period of 20 years, 
z \ oetfully invite our friends to inspect the work 
¢ recently finished for the following firms, viz., Industry | 
Spinning Co, Limited, Lonsight, Royton, near Oldham; | 
Chamber Colliery Co. Limited, at their Pits, Chamber, 
Denton Lane, Stocktleld, Oak, and Woodpark; A. & A. 
- Crompton & Co., Shaw, near Oldham; Joseph Clegg, 
z High Crompton, near Oldham; Hoyle & Jackson, Can- 


I i 


Street Mill, Oldham; Henry Whitaker & Sons, | 
Hall 


Street Mill, Royton, near Oldham; Ashworth, Had- 
we « Co.. Fairfield, near Manchester; Joseph Byrom 
: sons, Albion Mills, Droylsden, near Manchester ; | 
' > I rook Spinning Co., Millbrook, near Stalybridge ; | 
s Stale Lill Spinning Co, Limited, Millbrook, near Staly- | 

ipton Spinning Co. Limited, Shaw, near | 
Khodes & Son, Hadfield; Thos. Rhodes, | 

r Hadtield; Oldham Whittaker & Sons, | 
iuder-Lyne; J. L. Kennedy & Co., | 


rks, near Stalybridge; G. Broadfield 
, Mi 


Park ddleton; Boarshaw Dying Co. 
. l, Middleton; Koehdale ¢ ocneeee anufac- 
+ : Uo. Limited; Mitehel Hey Mills, Rochdale; 8. 
l Co owker Bank Printworks, Crumpsall, 
‘ ia T 
re In « " : casks for exportation. | 
communications to be addressed to the Firm, at | 
the | 
- © LLINWOOD GREASE, VARNISH, COMPOSITION, 
Mare > catia’ ‘ j 
© anand! OR CEMENT AND SOAP WORKS, 
€2 | HOLLINWOOD, NEAR MANCHESTER | 
gq ~> ull folio, l5in. by 10in., handsomely 
" : Crp bound in eloth extra, beveiled, Price 12s, 6d, 
ec |) AN ARCHITECTURAL & GENERAL 
: levers d DESCRIPTION of the 
eae ' t ry 4 ‘ Saka ab oa) 
rad LrOWN H \LL, MANC HESTER, 
4 ~soad Edited by 
WILLIAM E. A. AXON, F.R.S.L., &c. 
: 1, t contains Plans of the Building; a North- 
, — West \V ¥ in ¢ - 3 Views of the Grand Staircase, 
» 4 it tlall, and other parts and details. 
t full, general, and Architectural 
oon es of the Building; a Report of the 
éhin Procession, and other inaugural 
CE oad leseription of the City Plate, &e.; Bio- 
; a] of Mr, Warknuover and the Mayor, 
ft “ ce) { the llistory of the Town. 
0 te Aue Herwoup & Son, 66 and 58, 
— ‘ tha stre 








WIND PILLS 


GOOD for the cure of WIND ON THE STOMACH. 
GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION. 
GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADACHE. 


GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN, 
GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS. 
GOOD for the cure of LIVER COMPLAINT. 
GOOD for the cure of ALL COMPLAINTS 
arising from a disordered state of the 
STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER. 

Sold by all Medicine Vendors, in boxes at 1s. 14 
Qs. 9d., and 4s. 6d. each; or free for 14, 88, or 
stamps, from 

PAGE D. WOODCOCK, 
CALVERT STREET, NORWICH. 


GOOD HEALTH FOR ALL!!! 
pauses LIFE PILLS. 


—_—_— 





a. 





e 
This great Household Medicine ranks amongst the 
leading necessaries of life. 

These famous Pills purify the Blood, and act most 

powerfully, 73 soothingly, on the 
LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYS, 
and BOWELS, giving tone, en , and vigour to these 
great Main Springs of Life. ey are confidently 
recommended as a never failing remedy in all cases 
where the constitution, from whatever cause, has 
become impaired or weakened. They are wonderfull 
efficacious in all ailments incidental to Females of 
ages; and asa GENERAL FAMILY MEDICINE, 
are unsarpassed. 
JAMES’S LIFE PILLS 
Remove Freckles and Pimples, and are unequalled 
for Beautifying and Refreshing the Skin. They never 
fail to restore youthful colour and impart new life. 
1s. ijd. a Box, at all Chemists. 
WHOLESALE: 
J. E, TOMLINSON & Co., 10, Shudehill. 





“Price 6d., by Post 7d. 


EACONSFIELD: A Mock-heroic}| 


POEM AND POLITICAL SATIRE. 
Abel Heywood and Son, 4, Catherine Street, London, 
W.C., and 56 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester. 


R. BRIGHT’S BRADFORD 
SPEECHES (on Cobden, Free Trade, and the 
Eastern Question), with Sketches of Cobden, Bright, 











and the Anti-corn-law League. Revised Mr. Bright, 
Demy 8vo; 52 es. Price 6d. Now ady. Man- 
chester: ABEL 


YWOOD & SON, and all Booksellers 


SIMMS’S RAILWAY GUIDE 


AND STEAM PACKET DIRECTORY 
Is PuslLisnep on THE First oF BnAcH MonTH, 


PRICE ONE PENNY. 


SPECIAL APPOINTMENT AT THE 
RAILWAY STATIONS. 


SOLD BY 


This Guide oontains a large quantity of Railway lnfor- 
mation, the ‘Tables of which are constructed with special 
reference to the convenience of this great manufacturing 
and mercantile district, and, in addition, the 
important features :— 

A Railway Map of the Country 90 miles round Manches- 
ter, ‘The Map, which is entirely new, has been expressly 
engraved for Abel Heywood'’s Edition of Simma’s Railway 
Guid+, and, in reference to the Local Stations and inter- 
secting lines throughout the Manufacturing Counties, 
we rs found to be the clearest and best hitherto pub- 
ished. 

Almanack and Tide Table ; 

AlphabeticaPList of Towns and Stations, with the Dis- 
tances and Fares from Manchester; 

Omnibuses and Coaches ; 

Steamboats from Liverpool ; 

A New Postal Guide; Manchester Mails of the whole | 
44 hours. 

The important circulation of this Guide is offered to | 
advertisers as a cheap and influential method of bringing 
their announcements before a most important section of | 
the community inhabiting and travelling through South | 
Lancashire, Derbyshire, Cheshire, and West of Yorkshire. | 

Terms ou application to the Publishers. 


ABEL HEYWOOD « SON, 
aud 58 OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER; and | 
4, CATHERINE STREKT, STRAND. 


following 





| London; 
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RANSLATION, Tuition, Schools, 
Private Classes, of and in EUROPEAN AND 
ASIATIC LANGUAGES (Chinese included), by 


Monsr. K. ROUVEZ. 


a 


- NERVOUS DEBILITY. 
R. JOHNSON’S “* SOLODYNE” has 


been extensively used for the last 80 years for 
the rmanent cure of all forms of NERVOU$§ 
DEBILITY including palpitation of the heart, short 
ness of breath, dimness of sight, trembling of hands 
and limbs, noises in head and ears, love of solitude, | 
melancholy, weakness, nervousness, unfitness for study, 
society or business, loss of energy and want of appetite, | 
which, if neglected, end in consumption, insanity, and 
early death. The remarkable success of this remedy 
has brought the proprietor hundreds of unsolicited 
testimonials, and prove beyond the possibility of doubt 
that this medicine is a certain remedy for these terrible 
disorders which indicate the speedy break-up of the 
constitution, but which can be easily prevented WA 

few doses of “ SOLODYNE.” Sold in bottles at 4s, 
1s., and 888.; a 83s. bottle is generally sufficient to cure 
the worst cases, and all who value their happiness and 
peace of mind should lose no time in possessing them. 
selves of this remedy. Each bottle bears the proprietor’s 
name and the Government stamp.—Sent anywhere on 
receipt of Post-office Order, payable at the General Post- 
office, to HENRY JOHNSON, 22, Wivenhoe Road, Peck- 

e, London, 8.E. 
In bottles at 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d., 11s., and 83s. 


WHISKERS, MOUSTACHIOUS, 


Anda 


LUXURIANT HEAD OF HAIR 


Created in a miraculously short time by using 
the Celebrated 


Mexican Hair Producer. 


Full Particulars sent for Seven Stamps. 
Address: 
HENRY JOHNSON, 22, Wivenhoe Rend, 
Peckham Bye, London, S.E. 


RUPTURES. 
EXHIBITION PRIZE MEDAL, 1862, 


Was awarded to 


R. WESTBURY, 
Inventor and Sole Maker of the 


Deé 





126 : 











POEM 
IMPERCEPTIBLE CURATIVE TRUSS. x 
Deformity Instruments, Artificial Limbs, Crutches, Co 
Elastic Stockings, Ladies’ Supporting Belts, Xc. o-- 
26, OLD MILLGATE. DIAL 
PORM 
R Pa 
= 
suffer so acutely from disease caused by 
impure Diasd when the UNIWERSAL MAGIC PURIFY: | mg) 4U 
| ING DROPS are so justly acknowledged by all ranks of society 
to stand unrivalled for effectually purifying the stream of life from PORY 
all latent disease, stagnant, or impure it y be Pr 
‘They give y to the eye; a rosy, thy hue to the face; * Gi 
pearly whiteness to the teeth ; a de! to the ; PRO 
elasticity to the step; a buoyancy to the its; antedge to the D 8 
appetite ; a clear conception ; pure ; refreshing and exhilars- IAL 
ting sleep to the debilitated s ; in fact, they am the 
shattered frame into health, strength, and vigour ; whilst the mental 
and ph eal powers under thelr infiuence ate 80 strengthened ia) 
rtified t culties an 
Seale eer cure effectually itation, Indigestion, Gravel, 


Lumbago, Ulcers, Tumours, Scurvy, 5 5 
Shin Bone, Scorbatic Eruptions, Ulcerated Throat, White Swellings, 
Diseased Joints, Rheumatics, Gout, Nervous Debility, 
Symptoms, Old wp ey =) - wise eS oe b ag 
er Case. Prepared only by Messrs. W114’ c 7 
/holesale Manufacto Depot, 3 and 4, Bakers’ Hill, Sheffield, and 
sold by Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendors thro the 
world: or should the least diffieulty occur, they will be forwarded 
per return (carriage free) on Toceipt of the amount in stamps or post 
order by the Proprietors. ed 1830, 
Upwards of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were sold last year, 
ak volumes in their favour. See the London and Pro | 
pers for fuil list of Testimonials. | 
is” Chemistsand Patent Medicine Vendors can be supplied by | 
the following Wholesale Houses with the Universal Magic f 
Drops :—Burgoyne, Burbidges, & Co., 16, Coleman Street; W. 
Mather, Farringdon Road; Newbery & Son, 37, Newgate Street; 
Evans, Lescher, & Co., 60, Bartholomew Close: Barclay & Son, 
City Road; Sanger & Sons, 160, Oxford Street ; Millard & Sons, #, 
Charterhouse Square; Lynch & Co., 171, Aldersgate Street; ¥- 
Canning & Co., 285, Cambe Road ; Hovenden & Son, City Road, 
W. Mather, 84, Corporation Street, Manchester; Evans 
Sons, & Co., 66, Hanover Street, il; 
Co., Leeds; Richardson & Co., 10, Friar Lane, Leicester; — 
Blanchard & Co., Edinburgh, York, and Liverpool; Wyley & 
Coventry. ~ | 
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BRUNSWICK STREET FURNISHING WAREHOUSE. 


THOMAS JOHN ‘WINSON, 


Dealer in New and Second-Mand Parlour, Kitchen, and Bedroom Furniture. 
Houses completely Furnished on the Hire System, or otherwise. Large or Small Lots of Furniture Bought. 
126 and 128, BRUNSWICK STREET, about equal distance between ARDWICK GREEN & OXFORD ROAD’ 








New Edition, including a copy of the Prophecy not printed before. 
NIXON’S CHESHIRE PROPHECIES, 


REPRINTED AND EDITED FROM THE BEST SOURCES, 
AND INCLUDING A COPY OF THE PROPHECY FROM AN UNPUBLISHED MANUSCRIPT ; 


WITH AN 


INTRODUCTORY ESSAY ON POPULAR PROPHECIES. 








IN PAPER BOARDS, 80 and xxxii. pages ......ccsssecesiceeedeccccsceecstessensesssestestasseeseseiseseseees 18, 
IN CLOTH, Antique ood ccdeccccccccccecsoccccsccsccete ° ° . Is. 
LARGE PAPER EDITION, on ‘Antique Laid Paper, bound 4-Roxburgh Silo, WTR CNB. incccecdccevcccsociivccsae Gh 


MANCHESTER AND LONDON : ABEL HEYWOOD & SON. SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, & CO., Lonpon. 








THD TovunNne PABOoOPriD’s 


TREASURY OF RECITATIONS, DIALOGUES, AND READINGS, 


ADAPTED FOR 


SUNDAY SCHOOLS, BANDS OF HOPE, SOCIETIES, AND HOME READING. 


PRICE OF EACH NUMBER, ONE PENNY. 


rors — ay CONTENTS OF No. 1. . [ CONTENTS OF No. 7. 
teer, ather, Straight to Me—J. R. Robinson. Eyes and Nose—Cowper. The | popws.—the Homes of England—Mre. Hemans. The Wasp and tho Boe. Tho Sailor 
Pet ther William’ aa PJ A yp 2 BR Ae 5 ey Roy’s Farewell. The Lost. Boy. Cone and Go--R. 8. Sharpe. To-day and To-morrow. 
Coming—Mackay. My iD leertaaktne Suites hanm ‘To my Sister in Heaven. — Tompkins--Jame Taylor. 


en ~ hy - ~p yp agg Ettrick Shepherd's Dog. Foundering of the Steamer “ London” | Peeee UE vEmigration—W. 1 Darbyshire. 
Bay o' 


DIALOGUE,—* White Thies; * for three girls. 


CONTENTS OF No. 8 

POR CONTENTS OF No. 2. | POEMS. rhe Tor ol et the = nt’s Child. One Good Turn Deserves Another. Some Verses 
MS.—The Countrymau’s Reply to the Invitation of a Recruiting Sergeant—Anon: to § y. Presence of Mind. A Fable~Emerson. The Dew drop 
Paddle Your Own Canoe—Anon. Trust in God and do the Right—Rev. Norman Macleod. » Skylark—Wordaworth. Quarrelsome Friends. 
a ~~ Ae. Waugh. My Mother—Ann Taylor. Who Made Them? The | ? Se ‘READING. =Civility Costs Nothing But Gains Much 

8 Song— h li Th 
DIALOGUE.—The Way of Etesnai Life, from Bunyan’s “ Pilgrim's Progress.” | IALOGUE—Where There’s a Wi ere’s a Way—From the French. 
PORMS.—Th ney nee Sy AE ote POEMS.—A Christ Cc eee 2 = Ras \ ik The First Frost. 
~The Pebble and the A | G a C $.- bristmas Caro ohn Byrom ratitude—Shakspere. ‘The First Frost. 

Prince. The Shoemaker EF eee a ees ae Zona, Critchley | Wimberry Will—Trom Kershaw. The cold-water Boy. The Water Fowl-—Bryant. 


Ghost—Robert Bloomfield. } ane Workmen. The Watcher. Little Things, The Slave in the Dismal Swamp— 
rey READING.—The Snowstorm—Wilson. | Longfellow. Bubble Blowing. 


OGUE.—" B ” 4 PROSE eREADING.-- ~The Little “Gaol Bird. 
— ain ‘on Mo. 4. | DIALOGUE.—The Coming Men—J. H. Scaife. 
FOR. hg S45 58 paneer. 5 a spate Barial ~ Jobn Moore | CONTENTS OF No. 10. 
Wolfe e Giant—Miss Haw % Not Always May—Longfellow. 3 —( a Ie f Q * — 
wan Tht Wisi, Alls Wall That Bnd’ Well, The Dewdrop andthe Stout On! | "Ne Wile Gale Hyrum. Wate of Bisubeitr Southey t Remeber. Mood 
Ltr READING.-Never Too Late To Mend. Come. Stand by my Kne 
“ ’ | PROSE READING.—fom ‘Dobson—By J.C. Lockhart. 
TALOGUE.—“ Indigestion ;” for two males. | DIALOGUE.—Looking at Home; for three girls. 
CONTENTS OF No. 5. 
POEMS. The Lighthonse—Longfellow. Autumn—¥rom the German. No One Will See CONTENTS OF No. 11. 
ee o wte Cure a bough. Cheerfulnets. Spare the Birds—Rev. G. W. Bethune, | | POEMS. —The Hare and Tortoise—Lloyad. The Inchcape Bell—Sou'they, Tho Nightingale 
PRO eViolet-—Jane Tay ! and Glow- y ~~" tata oe Nothing to do. The Royal Jester— Horace Smith, Some 
SE READING. pk Sy "Shalt Not Steal—Dr. Macleod. Murmur—Trench 
DIALOGUE -old Poz, by Miss Edgeworth ; for five persons. | PROSE READINGS.—One Niche the Highest—Tlihu Burritt, An /\merican Sam Weller. 
DIALOGUE.—On Wearing Rings; for three girls. 


CONTENTS OF No. 12. 


roa 4 Fact. The Angel's Whisger~Lover. The Spite ye me F aye ylor. pee Hare 
ting “Eos PROSE MMe ONG Tee ts wee Hida ll ston toh ites Torke& 

GUES.—Wh: ID on " he Broken Fiddle: an Irish Stor 

Persons, A Dellvate 7 Ae "To he Savea—v rom “ Pilgrim’s Progress;” for four | DIALOGUE.—Nelly the Conqueror ; for three girls. 


POEMS Tas Cricket CONTENTS OF No. 6. 
—The Cricket and the Butterfly—From the French. Wild F1 -~-R. Nicol. The 
Winter Robin—Charlotte Smith. Be Kind. jeemoraltt ity of fh bok Sy pon The 


Doctor and hi —H 
h ROSE Ee om Ng Rising St Law ng upon a Child 


The above Numbers can be had in two parts, price 6d. each, or bound in one Vol. price 1s. 


ABEL HEYWUOD & SON, MANCHESTER AND LONDON. SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
eee nee ee | 























= 





Forwarded to any Address. TEA, COFFEE, LUNCHEON, and DINNER ROOMS; Wine, Ale, Stout, 
WE DDI G CAKE Ss Chops, Steaks, and Sandwiches. Breakfasts, Sup cc Silver Salvers, Stands, and Epergnes supplied, 
i. MAYER, 105, OLDHAM STREET. N.B.—Bow Window, 








— ——— 
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LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL ‘D. JUGLA, | 
COURT GLOVER, 


DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES | &1, DEANSGATE (BARTON ARCADE), 


Suitable for Presentation. MANCHESTER, 


Have the Largest Assortment of 








IS NOW SHOWING THE LATEST 


| 
Every Description of Jewellery 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. PARIS NOVELTIES IN LADIES’ & GENTLEMEN’ STIES, SCARFS, at, 





. A Large Assortment of his Renowned 
Ladies’ and Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, 


from the very best makers, | PARIS KID GLOVES. 

| Great Success of the Patent 

HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. GAUNTLETS AND DUCHESSE GLOVES, 
Price Twenty-tive Shillings, Cloth. : a | FANS—A SPECIALTY. | 

A COMPLETE READY RECKONER FOR COTTON AGENT FOR ED. PINAUD, PARIS SELECTED PERFUMERY, | 


WARPS. By Samurn Townsend. Showing the number of Hanks in Warps 





of any length, from 1 to 1,000 yards; and for any number of Ends, from 1 to 6,000; ° 
with tables for all the different Counts that are made, from «’s single up to 200's 7 
single, or 400's two-fold, by which the weight of any description of Warp may beseen, D - J U CS T A Ss 


from the namber of Hanks it coutains, in lbs. ozs. and drachms. atte Sul . nities 
“ The fundamental regulation which determines the fineness of the thread in all BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS: 


Yarns, is derived from the number of Hanks (of #40 yards) to the pound avordupois, 3 z y 4 1, NEW YORK, AND PHILADELPHIA, | 
and it is always this number which denotes the Counts of Warp and Weft. When PARIS, LONDON, LIVERPOOL, be ¥ | 


the number of Hanks can be seen at once, for any sort of Wary, a reference to these 
tables for the particular count will show the weight opposite the number of Hanks it . ’ 
contains. By this arrangement, every minutia of detail is condensed within the | Card of Samples of Colours and Price List of Gloves sent post free on application. 
compass of the work, and the extent to which it is carried out renders it serviceable 
to all the different branches of the trade.” 


SECOND EDITION.—Price Two Shillings, Cloth. = NOTICE OF REMOVAL. 
MBE COTTON MANUFACTURER'S ASSISTANT ; or the 
Art of Arranging Cotton Machinery to work the different sorts of Cotton, and 


how to perform the calculations connected with the Cotton Manufacture. By E. Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign 


DD. Fo.wy. Contains, in addition to a vast amount of information on the Cotton 


| 
Manufacture—How to alter the Lap to change from one number of Hanks to 
another; chapters on Pumps, on Steam Enyines, on Management, on the Throstle f | 


Frame, on Leverage; an explanation of the different counts of the different reeds, 


Published by Angi Heywoop & Sox, 56 & 58, Oldham Street, Manchester; and 4, OMN BO Y D & ( @) 
Catherine Street, Strand, London. Simpxin, Marsuatyt, & Co., Stationers’ Hall | 
Court, London, } *% 
Nepes e from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New 
TT STHNSBY, Have REMOVED » at } ’ 
and More Extensive Premises, situated 


GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, /'MASON STREET, SWAN STREET, 


ll, THKANGING DITCH. 
Established 1810. Established 1810. ' WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED. 


Glove Manufactory—2, Ruz Favart, Paris. 











SEVEN PRIZE MEDALS. 
GOODALL’S WORLD-RENOWNED HOUSEHOLD SPECIALITIES. | 
A SINGLE TRIAL SOLICITED. 
GOODALL'S BAKING POWDER. | GOODALL’S YORKSHIRE RELISH. GOODALL’S QUININE WINE. | 


This cheap and excellent Sauce makes The best and cheapest, and most a 
the plainest viands palatable, and the able Tonic yet introduced. The 
hk daintiest dishes more delicious. To remedy known for Indigestion, Loss of 
Chops, Steaks, Fish, ctc., it is incom- Appetite, General Debility, ete., ete. 
parable. Restores delicate invalids to strength | 
without yeast. 


7 » Grocer q . : she and vigour. 
Seid by Grecers, Oldmen, Chemists, ¢ dc. | Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, Chemists, etc., Sold by Chemists, Grocers, ctc., at Bq | 


in 1d. Packets; 6d, Is. 2d., and Ss. Tins in Bottles, 6d., 1s., and 2s. cach. Is. 14d., 2s., and 2s. 8d. cach Bottle. 
PREPARED BY PREPARED BY PREPARED BY 


GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. | GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS 
GOODALLI’S CUSTARL POWDER. 


For making delicious Custards without eggs, in less time and at half the price. Unequalled for the purposes intended. Will give the utmost satisfaction if the | 
instructions given are implicitly followed. The proprietors entertain the greatest confidence in the article, and can recommend it to housekeepers generally, asa 
useful agent iu the preparation of a good Custard. Give it atrial. Sold in Boxes, 6d. and 1s. each, by Grocere, Chemists, Italian Warehousemen, etc. | 


PREPARED BY GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., WHITE HORSE STREET LEEDS. 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., | 


Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers. 


New Premises Cucnait or ‘High Sieve and Thomas Street, 
canaries Manchester. 


Wining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c.; Electro- plated Tea — Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, & 
| Gold and Silver Watenes, 9, 15, and 18-carat Hall- marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 


Tho cheapest because the best, and 
indixspe meshie to every household, andan | 
% inestimable boon to housewives. Makes 

delicious Puddings without eggs, Pastry | 





without butter, and beautiful light bread | 























7 “Suita & CO. bave rast Parchased a Large Lot of these Articles at very Low Prices, and are 
JAPANESE GURTAINS.- ~~ Offering them at 2, $, 3/3, 4/-, 6/-, 7/-,8/+, 2'-,14/-, & 30/- per pair.—6, Jon Datton Street, Mancus*? 
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DIRECT VERSUS INDIRECT TAXATION. 


que subject of taxation is one that is closely associated with a nation’s 
well-being. While a fair system of levying taxes tends to general 

* contentment and prosperity, the opposite creates a feeling of dis- 
content, which sometimes developes into open and bloody rebellion. 

It is apparent to all that the affairs of a large, populous, and important 
country cannot be satisfactorily conducted without a heavy expenditure— 
particularly when armies and navies have to be maintained in constant 
readiness for war. No true patriot, however, will grumble when called 
upon to contribute his just share towards the necessary expenses of his 
native land. Reaping the benefits of a state of civilization, enjoying the 
fruits of judicious government, desirous to see the nation’s dignity at all 
times wisely and firmly asserted, and basking in the sunshine of national 
prosperity—no right-thinking man can deny that he should do something 
in the way of keeping the finances of the country in a creditable and 
healthy condition. At the same time, taxes should be imposed on the 
people in strict accordance with the principles of equity ; and the greatest 
care ought always to be exercised in spending the money thus obtained 
from the people for their country’s good. If taxes press unequally upon 
the people, or if the revenue is recklessly squandered away by ‘‘the 
Powers that be,” then there is a just cause for complaint and a loud 
ery for reformation. And if that complaining voice be unheeded, if 
that much-needed reform be not granted—a crisis will arrive, 
sooner or later, in the history of the nation, when, in a state of 
excitement and dissatisfaction, much will be imperfectly, perhaps wrong- 
fally, done, that could only be properly and righteously performed in times 
of peace, quiet, and national repose. We hear it admitted on all hands 
that our present system of national taxation is far from satisfactory. We 
hear loud and frequent complaints about the severity with which our 
taxes press upon the people. And we are all aware that our national 
finances are in a condition that can only be described as deplorable. 
There is one living Statesman, in particular—Mr. Gladstone—who has 
given, and is giving, his best attention to the subject ; and there are not 
a few who hope great things from him in this matter. To him they con- 
fidently look as the man most likely still further to reform our system of 
taxation, to bring order out of chaos, and to place our national finances 
cn a clearer, firmer, more creditable, and more satisfactory basis. What 
he has already done may be taken as an carnest of what he will yet do in 
this direction. With a total of funded and unfunded debt of £805,000,000, 
the annual interest of which is over £28,000,000, no one will be bold 
enough to assert that the subject of our finances is one of a trivial 
character—and yet that debt is constantly on the increase. Although 
our national revenue is between £60,000,000 and £70,000,000 per annum— 
more than that of any continental nation except France—the pédople of 
this country are taxed more heavily per head than those of any other land. 
Still further, large as our revenue is, it is too often inadequate to meet our 
expenditure. With these outstanding facts before us, we are almost com- 
pelled to conclude that there must be something radically wrong in con- 
nection with the management of our finances. And we naturally ask 
ourselves whether we are carrying out the best mode of taxation. I venture 
togay we are not. Our present system of taxation is a mixed one—that 
is, certain taxes are levied directly, while others are obtained indirectly. 
The tax on tea, for instanee, comes into the category of indirect taxes, 
while that on income occupies a place among the direct taxes. Now, the 
questions for us to consider are—whether the direct or indirect system is 
the better, the preferable; or whether a judicious admixture of both is 
best? It is for me to endeavour to prove that the direct mode is 
the best of all—and, in trying to make good this position, I am 
obeying and respecting the sincere and firm convictions of my mind. 





Let me just explain that we have nothing to do at present with 
the most desirable means for levying a direct tax, with the most equitable 
way of dividing it among the different classes; what we have to turn our 
attention to, is, direct versus indirect taxration—which is most advanta- 
geous, which is most equitable, which would be accompanied with the best 
consequences—which is the most desirable in every respect, and from 
every stand-point? In this country from £60,000,000 to £70,000,000 is 
needed every year to meet our expenditure in connection with the army, 
navy, Royal Family, national debt, colonies, salaries, grants, public 
works, &c. This is the way this money is divided, at least, as it was 
divided a few years ago, and the ratio remains much the same to-day :— 


Millions, 

Public debt .cccccceccoecccccecccens about 284 
AFMY cedccccccccece eoccccecccccce about = 
WOVE sccces eccccccccccccces . about 

TUBICS .. coccccreccece Coeeccescce . sabont 34 
Revenue collection’......... eTrrey about 4 
Other salaries. .0..cccccsecs cecccccccccce§ Ll 
Education .....e.ee. cocccceccocccomnous.. I 
The Queen cc cccccccccccscceces ++. -about 4 
Public works...... eeesesen eeecare cssecee | Sl 
Diplomacy...... PTTITITITI TILT rei iy 4 
ONE cesar de ecavees C ners ceceesoces t 
Miscellaneous Peete meee ee eeseeereeseeese 1; 


pe re ie --about 63 millions. 
How was this vast sum of money raised at the time to which I refer? As 
follows, partly by means of direct but principally through indirect taxation :— 


Millions, 

Spirits, wine, and beer ...esssseeseeeesee 184 
Income-tax ........ ee cecececeocepeceree 64 
Baga. ccccvecccecs ccccccccccccccccosce 66 
TODACCO..,ccccccecsecccccvccccceccoccse BF 
Tea. .ccccccccccesccccsscccccccccccccese Bf 
Probates, legacies, and succession ........ 84 
Land and assessed taxes........... coepees f 
Deeds, bills of exchange, receipts, news- 

papers, &c...... eoceee eoeees cocsccee 8 
Licenses cccccccccccccce otcceececeoes - ae 
TRGETRMES cc cccccccccscce eccccccccvcccee 8 
Peis 0dn+'ns cecosnee snes cocscsee Ld 
Paper....ceec. Coos rreccnsccessoecece eee 
Other articles of customs, excise, &c. ...... 34 
Miscellaneous cocccccccccccccccccccccess B4 

WD ciihstonns nati about 63 millions, 


It thus appears that about nineteen millions is raised by means of direct, 
and about forty-four millions by means of indirect taxation. The 
principal articles taxed indirectly, are spirits, wine, beer, sugar, tobacco, 
and tea; while the principal source of revenue in the other list is the 
income tax—the tax of so much in the pound upon every person whose 
annual income is in excess of £150. It is worthy of notice that the 
principle of direct taxation is not a new one, for we have already adopted 
it, and I believe it is found to work so well that. there is now a disposition 
to extend its operations. Its adoption is general in reference to local 
taxation, and I am certain that people pay the local taxes as cheerfully 
because they are direct as if they were indirect. They don’t refuse to 
pay the local water rates, gas rates,, property rates, police rates, county 
rates, borough rates, &c.—and these are all direct—that is, the rate- 
payer knows exactly how much is required of him, and is perfectly 
familiar with the purposes to which they will be applied. I am 
inclined to think that the adoption of a universal direct national 
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taxation is merely a question of time, and I feel convinced that | 


the change will be a decided |improvement. It seems to me that the 
direct system ig juster than the indirect. It is more in accordance with 
fair dealing. By indirect taxation, more than the real, the actual, value 
is put upon the ertieles so taxed. For, instance, we are made to pay for 
a pound more than its absolute value. Now, this may be good statesman- 
ship; but it is false morality. Is savours, in fact, of deceit and fraud. 
Why should I, by any device, however clever, be required to give more for 
a certain article than it is positively worth? I have heard of tradesmen 
charging less for particular articles or goods than their real value; but 
they make up for the loss thus incurred by demanding for others more 
than their actual worth. For instance, a draper will undersell certain 
goods to you, or, it may be, make a show of presenting them gratis; but 
he will take advantage of your confidence or ignorance by disposing 
of others to you at perhaps double their value. Now, all this is 
wrong, whether [on the part of tradesmen or the governors of a 
nation. It, therefore, appears that the direct system of taxation is 
uster than the indirect method. Again, the direct plan would be 
likely to press more equally and proportionably on the different 
members of society, according to their respective privileges and means, 
The indirect system does not do this. Under it the common articles of 
food are heavily taxed, and the poor are thus made to ecntribute as much 
to the country’s support as the wealthy. A poor widow personally drinks 
as much— perhaps more—tea as a nobleman or merchant rolling in wealth ; 
and surely it is far from right that she should be thus required to pay the 
same towards the revenue of the nation. None will deny but the upper 
and middle classes have a greater stake in the country than the working 
classes; and yet we find that the working men pay about as much in 
taxes as the others. While the upper classes contribute about £22,000,000 
per annum, about £31,000,000 is obtained from the middle classes, 
and about £21,000,000 from the hardy sons of toil. Now, the 
working man has, generally speaking, a hard enough struggle to make 
both ends meet, without compelling him to equal the other classes in their 
support of the nation’s dignity and power. Anomalies and injustice cannot 
but be associated with what might be termed the secret system of taxation. 
The direct method is mote perceptible in all its details, and it would be 
likely to press more proportionably on the different classes of society. 
The adoption of the direct system would, in all probability, lead to a 
diminution in the amount of taxation. People would then be able to 
understand at a glance how much the State required, and they would 
endeayour to reduce it to the minimum. They would take a greater 
interest in the affairs of the nation, and give their most hearty support to 
those Statesmen who, other things being equal, were most successful in 
keeping down the national expenditure, and who consequently made the 
lightest calls upon the people in the form of taxes. They would not rest 
contented with the present state of our revenue and expenditure. Two- 
fifths of the money at present raised are required to pay the interest on 
the national debt, two-fifths go towards the maintenance of our national 
defences, and our civil government needs only the remaining fifth. Such 
facts as these would become more palpable to men’s minds if they were 
taxed in a direct manner. And it is remarkable that this should be the 
most heavily taxed of all the great nations of modern times, as shown by 
the following figures : 
According to the present rate of taxation each person in the 
United Kingdom is taxed at the rate of ....£2 2 1 per head. 


France 90 os nes 2 Oe a 
Holland ” ” ooo 118 O = 
Denmark o» ee ooce 1 8 G a 
3elgium ” 9 » &. 2% @ i 
Sardinia * a oh a oe ine 
Prussia and Spain _,, m ci OS o 
Portugal ” 9 cose O16 6 - 
Austria ” ” coon O16 O = 
United States 0 o sccen OM 9 ” 
Russia ” ” cooe © 12 0 


I fee! satisfied that our rate of taxation per head would be greatly reduced 
if the people only knew, by means of direct taxation, what they really had 
to contribute annually to the funds af the country. 

We have nothing to do at present with the best mode for carrying out 
the principle of direct taxation. What we have to determine is whether 
the principle of indirect or direct taxation is the better, juster, and more 
preferable. The latter system might be carried into effect by levying a 








sinall tax per pound upon every person whose annual income exceeds—gay 
£60 a year. This tax should also apply to the fortunes of private 
individuals, whether lying in the banks or in their own hands. It should 
find its way to the receipts of railway, water, gas, and all other companies, 

While speaking thus strongly in favour of direct taxation, I should be 
in favour of levying a special tax—as direct as possible—on all beerhonse. 
keepers, hotel-keepers, wine and spirit merchants, brewers, and every 
other class whose business leads directly to increased national and local 
expenditure, and there would be little difficulty in determining which aye 
what may be called the directly dangerous and injurious classes. 

Some objectors to the principle of direct taxation say the people would 
not pay the taxes levied in this way. Nothing of the kind. Those who 
come within the scope of the operations of the income tax don’t refuse 
to pay it. Ona late occasion they complied with the increased demand 
made upon them for meeting the expenditure connected with the Abyssinian 
Expedition. And I am not aware that we decline to pay our local borough, 
gas, and water rates, though they are directly raised. 

And now I shall conclude with an extract from Leone Levi’s able work 
on “Taxation.” In the preface to his work he says :—* We may well 
picture to our mind an ideal community so enlightened to the interests of 
the State, so conscientious as regards the duty they owe to it, and witha] 
su attached and loyal to the constituted authorities, that each member wil] 
be willing to pay whatever share of the expenses is found to be necessary 
for maintaining order and security. Such a community will, doubtless, 
prefer paying the amount required in a direct manner, rather than by any 
indirect and shifting process.” 

Notr.—The tables quoted by our correspondent go back some years; 


but they seem to answer the purposes of his arguments well enough for 
all that.—Ed. City Jackdaw. 


THE CITY CORONER “SAT ON” AGAIN. 


5 
Ga O anyone who knows Mr. Edward Herford, the coroner for this city, 
and is acquainted with the squabbles into which he is everlastingly 
getting, it will be at once apparent that his combativeness is only 
equalled by his vitality. His constitution must be a most marvellous one, 
for any ordinary mortal subjected to only half the “ sitting on” which 
Mr. Herford has sustained in his time would inevitably have “ gone 
under” at avery early period. Through all his trials and sufferings, 
however, Mr. Herford continues as fresh and rosy as possible, and is 
elways, we believe, ready to break a lance with anyone who has the 
temerity to enter the lists with him. Just now, he will, presumably, be 
preparing a crushing blow for the Council of the Free and Open Church 
Association, who have been bold enough to attempt to “siton” him. We 
learn that the Council met recently at their offices in London, upon which 
occasion they had before them a circular issued by Mr. Herford of Man- 
chester, dated December 24th. After due consideration, the Council 
resolved as follows :— 

‘1. That though the Council approaches the subject with great regret 
it is of opinion that the time has arrived when Mr. Herford’s attacks upon 
this Association and its President, Earl Nelson, should no longer be 
suffered to go uncontradicted. 2. That this Council distinctly denies 
having ever circulated or authorised any slanderous circulation or para- 
graph referring to Mr. Herford or his Society. 3. That without expressing 
approval or disapproval of a pamphlet entitled “A Case for Inquiry,” 
which appears to consist merely of extracts from public newspapers, this 
Council hereby repudiates al] responsibility for the same, and all know- 
ledge 4s to its authorship or circulation. 4. That the opinion expressed 
by the Duke of Westminster, the late Earl of Shrewsbury, and the Earl 
of Wharncliffe in a letter addressed to Earl Nelson, as president of this 
Association, and published in the Guardian of March 21, 1877, to the 
effect that ‘it is impossible to work harmoniously with him (Mr. Herford) 
in public matters,’ and that ‘it is lamentable that progress should be 
delayed and unity of action destroyed solely by the impracticability of Mr. 
Herford,’ only too truly discloses the one cause of disunion. 5. That the 
use by Mr. Herford from time to time of the title ‘ Free and Open Church 
Society, London ” (so nearly similar to this Association), alternately with 
the original title of his Society, is calculated to detach subscriptions from 
this Association.” 

Remembering Mr. Herford’s labours in connection with the Free and 
Open Church movement, this must be regarded as the “ unkindest 
cut of all,” but, severe as the blow may be, we have no doubt Mr. Herford 
will come up smiling. 
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BUTLER’S ANALOGY: A LAY. 
(Dedicated to the Rev. Richard Butler, of St. Silas's, Ardwick.) 
4 Of those three statesmen who were Jews ? 


~ The greatest that the world can choose— 
For so says Mister Butler. 


Ce have you heard the latest news 


That history repeats itself 

Is known to every reading elf 

Who can afford sufficient pelf 

To stock a library or shelf ; 
But when a clergyman can state, 
Or from his pulpit promulgate, 
Such nonsense as we heard of late 

From Reverend Richard Butler, 


We try to find him some excuse 

For being such an arrant goose, 

And thus to let his tongue run loose— 
Oh, silly Mister Butler! 


Joseph in Egypt we can view 

With equal fervour, sir, as you, 

But to compare this puny Jew 

To Israel’s Joseph, will not do. 
Inquire we where the likeness is— 
Joseph in dreams and mysteries 
Dealt largely once, and so does this 

Score one for Mr. Butler ! 


His brethren, in days of old, 

Disposed of Joseph, we are told, 

Our Joseph has his brethren sold, 
Most sapient Mr. Butler ! 


When famine came, in times of yore, 
Joseph had saved a mighty store 
Of food for Egypt's suffering poor, 
But ours is daily wasting more: 
In Egypt peace and love around, 
Coupled with plenty, did abound, 
Here nought but war and famine’s found— 
Most pious Mister Butler ! 


Honours were heaped on Joseph's head, 

Well earned and stainless, as we’ve read, 

And not for blood and treasure shed, 
Like his, good Mister Butler; 


He lived at peace with all the earth, 
A maa of truly wond’rous worth ; 
And can a clergyman hold forth 
This turncoat charlatan from birth 
As Joseph’s living parallel ? 
Pray for the hour that will dispel 
With reason’s light the error fell 
Of Reverend Richard Butler. 


And now another page turn o’er 

Of Mister Butler’s pulpit lore— 

We do not need so high to soar 
As Reverend Mister Butler. 


His next comparison to try, 

And even that to verify ; 

I'll tell you, Mister Butler, why 

The Premier is like Mordecai— 
He long has sat against the gate 
The Royal favour to await, 
And make himself in honour great, 

Most learned Mister Butler. 


Like Mordecai, he, too, has been 
Advanced to power by paths most mean, 
Beneath the mantle of a queen ; 

You know this, Mister Butler. 


Like Mordecai, too, he has stood 

An enemy to public good ; 

Surely you must have understood 

That Mordecai his hands imbrued 
In blood he could have waded through, 
And five and seventy thousand slew— 
Is Beaconsfield like him, think you? 

Unlucky Mister Butler ! 


THE “COURIER” ON “VERAX.” 


We E have seldom read a more remarkable leading article than the one 
NAG which the Courier was pleased to print about the testimonial to 

‘*Verax.”” The precious production fills two columns, and all 
through it, notwithstanding its half-hearted and left-handed compliments, 
there runs a bitterness, a venom, which one would have thought no news- 
paper man, let alone no gentleman, could possibly have shown towards 
another, especially under the circumstances. After contending that the 
ery raised by ‘‘ Verax”’ displayed an ‘‘ utter want of reasonableness,” 
after speaking of him as “ the writer of the now notorious letters,” and 
after declaring that his influence ‘‘ was due, in a considerable measure, to 
the tone of profound and mysterious wisdom which he assumed,” the 
author of the article goes on to say this:—‘ It is, nevertheless, quite 
possible that, by throwing aside the mask, the awe-aspiring appearanco of 
which has, to many weak minds, lent an added weight to his gloomy 
vaticinations, and by announcing that ‘Verax’ is no other than Mr. 
Dunckley, editor of the Examiner, he has, in effect, destroyed the illusion 
which has given to his political essays much of the power which they 
possessed.” But the sting of the article is in its tail. ‘* What the 
Radicals require,” we are told, ‘is a clever man, with a great command 
of effective language, who will invent charges against the present Govern- 
ment with such rapidity and with such attention to detail, even when ho 
reaches the extreme limits of imaginative narrative, that it would require 
all the energies of six times as many journalists as there now are in 
England to expose the utterly untrustworthy nature of all the statements 
he makes. And there can be no doubt that such being the understood 
conditions on which Radicalism recognises journalistic ability, there never 
was a worthier recipient of a testimonial than was Mr, Henry Dunokley.” 
Anything so ungenerous, so unjust, so untruthful, has seldom been said 
by one gentleman of another. 





A CONVICTED CRIMINAL’S CRY. 


We E have seldom read a more touching appeal than one made by “A 
{ Convicted Criminal” in a letter ta the Examiner a few days ago. 

He was, he tells us, convicted at the Summer Sessions of last 
year of obtaining a small sum of money by false pretences and sentenced 
to six months’ imprisonment with hard labour. He will tel] the rest of 
the story in his own words :—‘I have, since my release from prison 
sought employment in every way and in every district within a walking 
distance of Manchester, without result, and an appeal to those who knew 
me in better and happier days elicited no response. Tho slender resources 
I possessed when-arrested had to be sold to support my family, whose 
sufferings 1 have been the main cause of. I cannot apply, in all fairness, 
to any of the committees now working to relieve those who, I admit, are 
more worthy of assistance than I am, but I am homeless, friendless, 
penniless, and with only the scantiest clothing. I have ventured to express 
a hope that should you consider it desirable under the circumstances to 
grant me space for this communication it may lead to my obtaining 
some kind of employment, and save me from that last resource of 
the destitute—the workhouse. Or am I to believe that the fact of 
a man being once convicted of a crime will be an everlasting bar to his 
ever again being permitted a chance of regaining, even in a limited degree, 
his former position of honour and respectability, and is modern philan- 
thropy so finely drawn as to exclude him for ever, and those that are 
dependent on him, from even the smallest share of its consideration? I 
hope not. I make no whining cry for charity. I do not wish to play the 
part of a converted criminal, for I know I am not one—my conviction and 
sentence notwithstanding. I do not want even sympathy. I have been 
found guilty by an enlightened and intelligent jury of my countrymen, and 
I have paid the penalty assigned to my crime faithfully and in full, but I 
do seek, and that most earnestly, a chance to make an honest living. [ 
have looked in vain for work in every avenue that I could discern, and T 
now ask you, sir, humbly and respectfully, to publish this letter, and 
perhaps aid my honest endeavour to regain my lost position.” A man 
who can write such a letter would be worth a good deal in many a concern 
from which no passable epistle is ever turned out at present. 





“ Wuen shall I call you in the morning, sir?” asked a hotel waiter of an 
Aberdonian one night. He replied pawkily, “I'll ring the bell when I 








wish to be called.’ 
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Persons who wish to sce the City Jackdaw regularly are respectfully 
recommended to order it of their Newsagents, otherwise, they may 
be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies. 
Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
Street, Manchester, every week for half-a-year on payment of 8s. 3d. 
in advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 
Friday morning. 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


( HAT for two long years the Sheflield police have been crying ‘ Peace, 
> Peace” when there was no Peace. 

That the London police nailed him at last by a fluke. 

That Mr. Peace was handed over to the warders of Pentonville as a 
eonvicted burglar. 


€ 


That the Sheffield police wanted him as a murderer. 

That the Pentonville warders took him to Sheffield and then conveyed 
him back to Pentonville because he could not be trusted in custody at 
Sheffield." 

That everybody knows the result. 

That the general impression is that Peace will yet cheat Marwood. 

That the Bishop is going in strong against smoking.- 

That we wish his Lordship every success, 

That the Board of the South-Eastern Railway Company must have been 
a nice bear garden of late. 

That Sir Edward Watkins, M.P., Sir Nathaniel Buckley, Mr. Henry 
Rawson, Mr. Jonathan Mellor, and Mr, Mewburn have been calling each 
other some very pretty names. 

That how these ambitious business men do love each other ! 

That the result of the North Norfolk election has been quite a God-send 
to our friends the Tories. 

That they sadly needed something to revive their drooping spirits. 

That the Conservatives moved Heaven and earth, and probably another 
place as well, in order to pull off this seat. 

That advertisements for help appeared in the Tory journals of the 
metropolis, 

That bribery and corruption were so rampant in some districts that a 
petition is spoken of. 


That everybody who admires genius and can appreciate a great work of 


art, should make a point of seeing Mr. Mc.Lachlan’s ‘‘ Royal Family at 


Windsor.’ 

That Sir Michacl Hicks Beach, the Colonial Secretary, has been singing 
the praises of ‘‘ the unostentatious domestic policy of the Government.” 

That he well might! 

That the Garrick Dramatic Club’s performance in Hulme Town Hall 
on behalf of the Distress Fund was a success in every way. 


everybody else to mortal combat. 











| 


| 
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THEN AND NOW. 
Ww HEN the first Cecil-Salisbury quitted this life, 


His value was reckoned so great 
That the great ‘ British Solomon” sought out in vain 
A new Secretary of State. 


And finding that none could that statesman replace, 
It entered King Jamie’s wise head 

That, as one was unable his place to supply, 
He'd have two Secretaries instead. 


But if our Statesman Salisbury office should quit, 
Could we ever survive the mishap ? 

For of Tories a score or two would not suffice 
To fill up the national gap, 


For at meddle and muddle so perfect is he, 
And so trained to the voice of command, 

That no number so well could we find to asaist 
‘* Peace with honour ” to bring to our land. 





WANTED A REFORM. 


NY 7 ILL nobody undertake to reform those dreadful relics of bygone 

Alf days which are so venerated by the old and foolish as well as the 

young and tender, and which are known as “ Nursery Rhymes?” 
Why should those wretched abortions of composition still exist in the 
refined literary atmosphere of the nineteenth century? Fancy rising 
from your chair in a thrill of poetic ecstasy, which has been caused by a 
couple of hours close application to Byron, and having your ears saluted 
in a most piercing, screaming treble, with— 
‘* Diddle diddle dumpling, my son John!” 
It is perfectly horrifying—it jars on the nerves as if the demon of discord 
had broken into your house, with malice prepense, in order to drive you 
mad. Imagine Byron’s ‘‘ Lines to Thirza,” or to Ada, ‘‘ Sole daughter of 
my house and heart,” being interrupted with— 
‘* Hush-a-bye, baby, on a tree top, 
When the wind blows the cradle will rock.’’4 

The subject is too dreadful to dwell upon, I can only say that it would 
be an excellent speculation if some one would only devote their lives to 
the task of reforming the ‘* Nursery Rhymes ” of the past thousand years. 
Surely in these days of advanced literary talent, these things of the past 
have no more right to be taken as the standard of the day than have the 
primitive effusions of Chaucer or Skelton. 


INSULTING LADIES. 


j ¥ OME men think so little of ladies and so much of themselves that they 
5 often go a steptoofar. One of these has been distinguishing himself 
lately. ‘‘H. A. W.” says, in a letter to the Examiner :—* I heard it 
once stated that a lady could not walk alone through the streets of Man- 
chester without being insulted. At the time I could scarcely think this 
possible, but it has been lately verified. A lady friend of mine was passing 
through Cross Street on Friday last, when a well-dressed scoundrel followed 
her through Albert Square into Peter Street, and, not satisfied with rudely 
staring and otherwise annoying her, had the audacity to accost her. She 
told him that she would give him in charge of a policeman, and, hastening 
her footsteps, endeavoured to avoid him. But the cowardly ruffian 
persisted in following and further annoying her; and there is no knowing 
where the persecution would have ended, had he not espied a policemen in 
the distance, when he darted up Mosley Street ere the lady had time to 
give him in eustody. It is a disgrace to the city that a quiet, inoffensive 
lady cannot pass in the daytime through the principal streets without 
being grossly insulted.” It would be well if a few ladies would band 
themselves together in order to root out this social pest. It would be easy 
to lay traps into which the scoundrels could be tempted. They might 
then and there receive their deserts—a good horsewhipping from some 


ay 


| gentlemen friends; and, to complete their shame, a report of their doings, 


with their names and addresses, should be published in the columns of the 


| City Jackdaw, 





streets, each wearing a ball and chain. He asked one why the ball was 
That, judging from our wall literature, almost everbody is challenging | chained to his leg. ‘To keep people from stealing it,” said the darkey ; 
| “heap of thieves about here.” 





TO SM 0 K E RS » { Monnted Briars, Meerschaums, Cigar Cases, Tobacco Pouches, 
’ { Cigarettes, and Smokers’ Requisites of every description, 


\WITHEGOMB, 32, VICTORIA-ST,, & 66, MARKET-ST. 
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MORE STRAY THOUGHTS. 


[B¥ FIGARO JUNIOR.] 


Rv man is justified in calling his brother a fool, but, if he really feels 
YH an intense desire to convey to that relative his belief that the said 
~~ relative is an ass, he may fully express his meaning by calling him 
a Tory. 

One of the crucial problems of this life is that which confronts a man 
when he considers how he ought to act towards the family next door, 
which has seven daughters, six of whom practise ‘‘ The Heavens are 
Telling’ for an hour each per day, while the seventh varies the monotony 
by driving away at the scales whenever the Heavens cease to tell for a few 
moments, Few men have sufficient command of language to be able to 
console themselves under these circumstances by swearing, and you can- 
not always be flinging dead cats over your neighbour’s garden wall for the 
simple reason that there are not enough dead cats in any given district to 
make this method of revenge effectual. Some people would expostulate 
with the family, which makes them more noxious than ever; others would 
get a big drum or a pair of cymbals, and strike up whenever the Heavens 
began to tell; and others, more unreasoning still, would endeavour to 
destroy the playists. I have tried a better plan than that. I got at the 
father of this wretched family which annoyed me—a well-to-do, respectable 
man,who had lived honestly and soberly for many years,and was just thinking 
of retiringon acompetency. Outof him and through him did I satiate my 
great revenge. Under the guise of the most sincere friendship Iled him on to 
speculate—and lose—to drink—and get drunk—so that at last I got rid of 
the constant tale narrated by the Heavens because the family removed to 
a larger house—the workhouse. Ha! Ha! 


The way of the transgressor is hard, but he might feel consoled on such 
a morning as that last Sunday, when he could stop in bed till dinner time, 
while his pious neighbour went shivering through the snow and ice to 
catch his death of cold in a draughty chapel. 


“Promotion by Merit” had a chronometer watch stolen at Hallé’s con- 
cert the other night. Behold! retribution shall overtake the wicked even 
in the moment of his triumph, nor shall the destroyer of clerical peace 
escape from vengeance. 


Married life would be bearable if it were not complicated and exasperated 
by a wife. 


No true Christian would trample on a fallen man, but, if I had a chance 
of jumping on the prostrate carcase of Mr. Hardcastle, M. O. P., I would 
not mind being called a heathen. 





Several people have been asking lately, anent that paragraph which 
appeared some time ago respecting Lord Salisbury’s conduct to the Wes- 
leyans on his estate, how Mr. Richard Haworth could reconcile it with 
his conscience to belong to a political party the leaders of which act in 
this manner towards his co-religionists. These inquirers seem to me to 
be starting on a false assumption.. They should first of all ascertained 
whether Mr. Haworth had a conscience. 


I have seen no spectacle in my time more noble and affecting than that 
of Councillor Mandley struggling with the hydra which has its den in the 
Salford Council Chamber, and which is a horrid beast, that will not listen 
either to reason or to facts on the great gas question. The sight might 
make the angels weep, only that the angels don’t often attend the meetings 
of the Salford Town Council. 


In all seriousness, though, the amplest credit ought to be given to Mr. 
Mandley for his devotion to the great cause for which he has sworn to 
conquer, or to be defeated. So much is he in earnest that he has lately 
actually taken to smoking a gas pipe, constantly carries a retort on the 
tip of his tongue, and scents his pocket handkerchief with ammopiacal 
liquor. Patient heroism such as this will one day be rewarded, if not in 
this world then in the next, where Mr. Mandley may reckon upon being 
appointed head stoker. 


It is a very good job that Mark Addy, after receiving the Albert Medal 
the other day, entertained his distinguished committee at a place some 





distance from the river. Even he would not be equal to saving the lot of 
them, especially if they had all tumbled in at once. 


There is a grocer in a large way of business in Chorlton-on-Medlock, 
who is in a terrific rage because the Provident Society has itself under- 
taken the work of exchanging the relief tickets for goods. He says that 
his large stock of tinned salmon and potted anchovies will positively all 
spoil before he can get rid of it, if this sort of thing is to go on. 


Since that little adventure of Mr. W. H. Bailey’s, recorded in the 
Jackdaw a week or two ago, he has been unusually quiet. The councillor 
is believed by his admiring friends to be meditating on the unspeakable 
depravity of human nature. Mr. Mandley has tried to cheer him up with 
a little gas, but has only succeeded in making him more dismal than ever. 


It was asserted in my hearing, the other day, that Tories are endowed 
with reason, but I have been utterly unable to discover the grounds for 
this novel and extraordinary statement. We shall be hearing next, I 
suppose, that women are gifted with the reasoning faculty ! 

Anybody can tell you how many were slain in the Crimean war, but 
where is the statistician who can tell us how many noble and useful lives 
have been cut short owing to a passion for cucumbers ? 





No man can transgress the immutable laws of nature with impunity 
The individual who persists in taking another when he knows he has 
already had his whack may repent on the following morning, but he will, 
nevertheless, still have to suffer. 





I can conceive nothing more dreadful than the feelings of a man who 
knows he is going to die to-day and that his insurance premium is not due 
till to-morrow, whereas he was fool enough to go and pay it in advance 
two weeks before. 

If Monday morning came oftener than it does I believe the number of 
suicides would be increased a hundred fold. The revulsion of feeling 
which a man experiences when he gets up on Monday morning and sud- 
denly bethinks him that he has to go to work, instead of quietly boozing 
all day by the fire as he did on Sunday, is more than most men can 
calmly bear. Two Mondays in a week would almost depopulate, these 
realms in fifteen years. 


Wine is a mocker, but, as there is no false pride about me, I shall be 
glad to show my humility in subjecting myself to a mocking, provided 
anyone will send the wine to mock. On the same principle, and in order 
to show my presence of mind, I will allow any quantity of strong drink to 
rage around me, and guarantee that I shall not feel the least bit afraid. 

There seems to be a growing idea amongst Liberals that political 
meetings are most likely to be successful if they are preceded by a good 
stodge of tea and toast. Might I venture to suggest that, in future, we 
also provide pap for the babies, and lollipops for the adolescent members 
of the party? 





It is also becoming a common practice, especially in semi-rural or 
suburban districts, to vary the political speeches with music—or, as the 
reporters more elegantly put it, “the proceedings were agreeably 
diversified by vocal and instrumental music.” And yet, at these same 
meetings, we actually try to persuade, not only others, but ourselves, that 
we are really and truly in earnest! I should be very glad to come across 
an instance of a political reform being effected by meetings at which the 
proceedings were agreeably diversified by vocal and instrumental music. 


It is all very well for the Rev. Richard Butler to talk about the greatest 
statesman the world ever produced, but if he thinks the said greatest 
statesman is going to make him Bishop of Durham, he will find himself 
mistaken. No man knows better when a thing is overdone than Dizzy. 
After this last exhibition, he would know better than to make his adorer 
Dick even perpetual curate of Spudsby-i’-th’-Mud. You play your cards 
too badly, dear Dick, ever to get promoted, though you do manage to get 
a dinner now and then when a Tory feed comes off in your district. 


Nevertheless, dear Richard, you are a most amoozin’ cuss. Sam Hagne 
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would give you twenty pound a week if you would deliver nightly a | 
burlesque oration such as that to which you treated us last Sunday evening. 





I don't object so much to the blasphemy contained in this extraordinary 
harangue of Dick's as I do to the stupidly inartistic way in which he laid 
his grease on. There was no gentle gradation of colour running through 
the gamut from deep shadow to brilliant illumination. All was a mere 
daub, more offensive to the eye that the portraits of comic “ artists” 
which occasionally adorn the street hoardings. One might, perhaps, have 
found some excuse for him if he had done the thing in a clever way, but 
the gross crudeness of his style would disgrace a schoolboy who had just 
managed to pass the second standard. Every donkey thinks he can bray 
as well as any of his race, but it is, after all, only your Jerusalem pony, 
who has gentle blood in his veins, and a fine cultivated ear, that can sing 
flankey songs in a passable sort of way. 

7 


But, when you come to think of it seriously, is not this apparition of 
the Reverend Richard one of the most ghastly of the phenomena of these 
days? Here is a man with arms, and legs, and brains, and, presumably, 
a God-created soul in him, who is a professed leader of men. bowing 
down in abject adoration before the most portentous falsity of the 
time. Looking out with his dim owl-eyes through the miasmatic 
vapours of this world, he can distinguish nothing but the baleful ignis 


forth, his pillar of fire which shall guide him through the wilder- 
ness. Ah! friend Dick, yours, indeed, is a sad plight. Not to 
know a true hero when you see him is bad enough; but to fellow 
a false or quack hero, to proclaim him as the true, to shout ecce homo! 
when he appears, to ask that he shall be crowned with a golden wreath, 
truly there is no other madness like unto this. Verily, friend Richard, 
you are in a bad way, and so I should think was your audience as well, but 
that the smile on some faces and the look of disgust on others, as the 
people heard you thus proclaim that this world is a foul sham and God the 
arch-protector of successful imposture, showed that they, at any rate, were 
not so blindas you. Buy your golden wreath, Richard, and liken it, as no 
doubt you will—for after Sunday night nothing is impossible—to a certain 
other wreath, made of thorns, thet one; but you will find some day that 
when you thought you were decorating Appollod, it was not the sun god, 
but only Appollyon that you were obsequiously honouring. 


CLERICAL INTOLERANCE. 
Cc 4) 


af) HURCHMEN frequently affect to wonder why most Liberals wish to 
iW disestablish and disendow the Church. Let them read the following 
correspondence, and then they will know one, at least, of the many 
reasons : 
TO THE EDITOR OF THE “ METHODIST RECORDER.” 

Dear Sir, —The case of “clerical intolerance” referred to in your issue 
of the 10th inst. is not half so wicked as one that has recently come to my 
knowle gly re in this immediate neighbourhood. In one of our villages 
several of our Methodist people, holding small farms, had notice to quit 
at the end of last year. In one or two instances the local cler; gyman 
intimated, directly or indirectly, that if they would only give up the 
** Meeting-house "’ and go to Church he could get them their farms back 
again. One of these parties fills the office of society steward. In his 
case the parson not only offered to get his “notice to quit’ cancelled, but 
actually held out to him the very tempting bribe of making him “ chureh- 
warden,” if he would only leave the Methedists and go to Church. I am 
thankful to say that our Methodists here are too staunch and true to be 
thus intimidated into giving up the Church of their choice.—Yours 
sincerely, Isaac Pouuirr. 

Ripon, Jan, 14. 


TO THE EDITOR OF THE ‘* METHODIST RECORDER.’ 


Dear Sir,—The letters under the above heading in your last issue 
remind me of another instance that happened recently in the Bridgewater 
Cirenit. A Church Sunday-school teacher (a total abstainer) was announced 
to take part ata Band of Hope entertainment in the Wesleyan school- 





room. ‘This reached the ears of the Vicar, whereupon that ecclesiastic 
wrote to the person to the effect that it was ine ompatible with his connec- 

tion with the Church school, and that he must abstain from taking part 
at the meeting; if not, he would be no longer employed as a teacher. 

The person considered his liberty interfered with, took part in the enter- 

tainment, and withdrew from the school. T. B.E. 





THROUGH DEANSGATE. 


(7 T has been asserted by critics of high standing and repute that the 
J ) seeret of Dickens’s popularity as a writer was the faithfulness with 
which he pourtrayed the various phases of life and character exhibited 
amongst the lowest, most neglected, and consequently most degraded 
classes of a London population. Such is very probably the fact, for we 
have it on the word of his most trustworthy biographer that he took especial 
pains to make himself thoroughly familiar with this subject, frequently 
spending a whole day, and at times, several whole days, down among the 
docks and their surrounding dens, in search of such as Roger Riderhood 
and Gaffer Hexham; in thieves’ quarters, tenanted by such as Fagin, Bill 
Sykes, Oliver Twist, and Mr. Charles Dawkins, the original ‘ artful 
dodger’’; and in poverty-ridden, pestilence-smitten localities, where 
dwelt the Old Krooks, Kate Flites, Jenny Wrens, and Poor Jo’s of 
society, over the graphically depicted stories of whose lives and deaths 
philosophers and philanthropists have pondered, and thousands of readers 
alternately langhed and wept. Were the late resident of Gad’s Hill now 
alive, and here in Cottonopolis, no more congenial occupation could be 
found for his facile pen than to produce a picture of the people and the 
sights to be seen during a slow stroll through Deansgate, on Saturday 
night, after that hour at which the Curfew bell used to warn our ancestors 
to rake out their fires and retire to rest. At that hour, or soon after, 
Deansgate becomes a crowded stream of promiscuous humanity—all the 
bye streets turn out their contingents to the general crowd, people from 
other parts of the town and from the country come pouring in on foot, or 
pass through on noisily-rolling busses, buyers come out to buy, beggars 
to beg, thieves to steal, hawkers to sell their wares, quacks to air their 
nostrums and gull the simple with pills, plaisters and salves, street 
vocalists of all degrees of excellence or non-excellence, musicians of the 
pavement with their organs, harmoniums, hurdy-gurdies, fiddles, flutes, 
and whistles, mendicant sailors with only one leg, or none at all, miners 
blown out of all reasonably human shape, blind beggars and paralytic 
ones, loungers come out to lounge, and sightseers to see—for, to the 
inhabitants of the immediate district, Deansgate is a sort of Regent 
Street, Hyde Park, and Haymarket, all rolled into one. Dwellers in the 
dark depths of Spinningfield look upon Deansgate as a fashionable 
promenade, a Rotten Row where ‘“ beauty unadorned ” may disport itself 
sleeveless, jacketless, bonnetless, with tresses unconfined, and a free-and- 
easy abandon which laughs to scorn the effeminate conventionalities of 
custom. It is to them as a fashionable ‘‘spa,’’ and the dram-shops are 
the pump rooms in which they ‘drink the waters” and canvass their 
neighbours’ affairs with just as much avidity as is displayed in the same 
interesting occupation by the wearers of silks and satins, lavender gloves 
and lace shawls. But, instead of further generalising, let us record the 
observations of one particular night, commencing our stroll at the viaduct. 
Beneath the railway arch there stands, dimly illuminated by the feeble 
rays of a candle-tenanted lantern, a stall at which several lads are busily 
engaged drinking what is supposed to be coffee, and eating buns and 
cakes dealt out to them by an old gentleman with a wooden leg, and 
whose countenance is sufficiently forbidding to suggest thoughts of that 
celebrated man, Mr. Silas Wegg, who sold nuts and gingerbread at the corner 
of “Aunt Parker’s ” house, and eventually became the evil genius of Mr. 
Boffin, the ‘‘ golden dustman.” A few strides further on, at the corner of 
a street, several score of people are eagerly gazing on what is certainly a 
repulsive sight. Ina small hole between two paving setts is inserted a 
lighted candle. A foot’s space from it stands a miner’s safety lamp, and 
on the ground lies a man, presumably a miner, with hideously maimed 
body, who is engaged with his only arm and hand in wielding a pick, 
which he strikes against the sctts in imitation of a miner cutting coal. 
His maimed limbs are artfully displayed by the aid of bandages, and whilst 
incessantly “ pick, pick,’’ he sings ‘‘in a voice of dolorous pitch” some 
melancholy doggrel anent “ poor miners,’ in which he is joined by his 
wife, who sits on the kerbstone with a young child in her lap, whose cries 
add force and pathos to the appeal for charity. Numerous and frequent 
are the exclamations of pity from onlookers, and money drops so plenti- 
fully into a capacious tin receptacle as to give the impression that open- 
air imitation coal cutting is a rather profitable occupation—there are no 
strikes and lockouts, no levies to meet, and no club moneys to pay. 


Passing on, attention is next attracted to a shell-fish shop, the proprietor 
| of which is busy supplying mussels and cheap oysters to several young 


countrymen and their gaily-attired, rosy-cheeked sweethearts, with whom 
a weekly molluscan symposium is an understood matter, to be generally 
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wound up with a pint of periwinkles, which are poured into their pockets and 
eaten as bon-bons during the remainder of their‘ night out.”’ Still proceeding, 
a man is met whose shoulders are laden with dog-chains, collars, and straps, 
and who leads by strings four or five toy animals fresh from their ablutions 
and with hair parted down the centre after the most approved style of two- 
legged masculine swelldom. A few yards further on, aman with a tray slung 
round his neck is melodiously warbling throngh a small piece of mechanism 
fae-similes of which he is retailing at ‘“ o’ny a penny a-piece, come on,” 
to sundry open-mouthed juvenile admirers, who forthwith commence 
musical operations on their purchases, and render the spot as lively as an 
aviary invaded by a cat. Here is a greengrocer’s store, at which house- 
wives are bargaining for the vegetable portion of the morrow’s dinner 

‘ Are these here onions reely Spanish?” inquires one, whilst another is 
severely cross-examining the salesman as to whether ‘‘ them potatoes is 
diseased ?’? Women who are dubious respecting the veracity of trades- 
men in general, but greengrocers in particular, are closely prying into 
cabbages, to see if their hearts are sound, and critically examining cucum- 
bers with a view to ascertaining their exact age. Yet a few doors in 
advance, three gilded balls over a shop doorway tell plainly the character 
of the business there carried on. Some walk into this establishment boldly 
and brazenly, as if accustomed to it, and not in the least nervous or 
ashamed ; some pass in rapidly as though afraid of being seen ; others, again, 
slowly and reluctantly, as if scarcely yet decided to part with some 
cherished article in their bundle. Here, a frightened-looking woman, who 
is admonished to ‘look sharp now, will you,’’ by a half-intoxicated, hulking 
fellow, who is probably her husband—there, a bold-faced, slatternly woman 
with a blanket to pledge, and close on her heels another specimen of 
degraded womanhood, with two tawdry gilt ornaments in her hands. 
Close in their wake follows a young spark with a decidedly springy step, 
a hat perched jauntily on the side of his head, and a very knowing look 
in hisface. He carries no bundle, however, and it is quite evident from 
his self-satisfied and even elated air that his object is not to “ pledge” 
but “ redeem ”’—perhaps some gilt jewellry and his Sunday suit of clothes, 
so that he may appear abroad on the morrow, like a modern Tittlebat 
Titmouse, and show the public “‘’ow a gent oughter dress.’ A street 
row next varies the scene, and the pattering of clogs is heard in all 
directions as their wearers rush to see ‘what's up.’ ‘‘ What is the 
matter?” inquire we of a man in fustain, with both hands in breeches’ 
pockets, who is turning away from the crowd with an expression of sublime 
disgust on his face, as though the matter was undoubtedly unworthy of 
his slightest attention. ‘O, nowt, ony a cove’s been givin’ his wife a 
taste on his dukes (fists) cos she wont give him no sugar (money). Serve 
‘er reet, too; women is the obstinatest cusses in creation.’’ This little 
ailair over, our attention is attracted by a great glare of light and a loud, 
confused noise, to the place until recently used as Knott Mill Fair ground, 
but which on Saturday nights is transformed into an omnium gatherum of 
all conceivable sorts of wares, displayed in the most admired state of 
confusion and disorder. The ground is strewed with crockery, old clothes, 
second-hand hardware, locks, door-handles, spades, axes, hammers, tables, 
stools, chairs, looking-glasses, warming-pans, roasting-jacks, rolling-pins, 
clocks, spectacles, boxing-gloves, lustres with half the drops off, fiddles 
minus strings, broken-winded concertinas and accordions, clogs, pattens, 
artificial flowers, tawdry vases, cheap rings, brammagem breast-pins and 
studs, fishing-rods, antiquated fowling-pieces and pistols, Bibles, prayer- 
books, hymn-books, novels, hats, caps, bonnets, breeches, gowns, and count- 
less other articles, at prices to suitall pockets. Here and there, standing on 
stools, gentlemen of extreme volubility extol the virtues of some wonderful 
balm or salve, some chemical concoction unparalleled in its power of 
imparting a sun-like brilliance to metal teapots and spoons, stair rods, 
and door plates—cures for corns and warts, biliousness and flatu- 
lency, and almost all the ills that flesh is heir to. At intervals are stalls 
where exhausted bargain-huaters may recoup their energies with “’am 
sandwiches, all fresh an’ lean,” and roasted potatoes, which repast may 
be washed down with the “‘ very best ’erb beer.” Besides these privileged 
squatters, who regularly occupy the ground, there are large numbers of 
peripatetic merchants passing continually through the crowd in search of 
customers for their portable commodities, and their shrill cries are added 
to the general clamour, which, along with the dust and smoke and glare, 
ascends hoarsely heavenwards like the confused but mighty murmuring 
of a modern Babel. Leaving this Saturday-night bargain-hunters’ El 
Dorado, and moving onwards, we come to a well-surrounded butcher's 
shop, where small, cheap bits are sold, which prospective customers are 











allowed to take into their hands and examine—a privilege of which they 
freely avail themselves. Next is a shop in which some dozen people are 
exhibiting their powers of hot pie eating. There is hardly anything moro 
amusing, as a rule, than to watch English people eating in a shop or other 
public place—they exhibit such a charming consciousness, clumsiness, 
and shamefacedness. Ifa Frenchman goes into a shop for a penny bun 
and glass of milk, he asks for them with the air of one giving a good 
order, consumes them with easy, natural grace, and takes his leave with 
a bow of the most profound empressement. Not so with the average 
Englishman. He asks for his bun and milk in an apologetic undertone, 
as though dubious respecting the propriety of his request, ‘‘ bolts” rather 
than eats his bun, meanwhile glancing nervoasly at his boots, -his hands, 
his clothes, or some other equally uninteresting object, and finally gulps 
down his milk at a single draught, and rushes out of the place as though 
he had just committed one of the meanest actions of which man is capable. 
In this hot pie shop, however, no such bashfulness was betrayed, not even 
by the females, one of whom, a rather slenderly made young woman, abso- 
lutely asked for a second pie, and declared she was so ‘*’ungry” she could eat 
“ arf-a-dozen.” Across the street is a cow-heel, tripe, and trotter shop, 
in which a gallant, red-coated son of Mars is displaying his well-padded 
proportions, eating tripe, and looking down magnificently from his lofty 
altitude upon two nurse-girls, who, in all probability, are paying for the 
luxury he is so magnanimously and vigorously devouring. From time 
immemorial nurse-girls’ purses seem to have been laid under embargo by 
soldiers, and it is a perfectly well understood thing between them, that 
whatever hash may be made of a warrior's heart, his pocket must at all 
times and under all circumstances be held sacred from invasion. Outside 
this shop, in defiance of Epicurus’s dictum that music interferes with tho 
due enjoyment of ‘gastronomy, a blind fiddler scrapes out something 
resembling ‘‘ Don’t make a noise, or else you'll wake the baby,” which 
draws a smile from some and a copper from others. A little further on is 
& more imposing attempt at music. Backed into a bye street is a cart, in 
which sits a man before a harmonium, on which he plays some of Moody 
and Sankey’s tunes, being accompanied vocally by a blind wife and 
young daughter. All around is enveloped in gloom, and as the fitful light 
of a naptha lamp shines on the upturned faces of the listening crowd, on 
the faces of the two females who sing these weird American melodies, on 
the upturned sightless orbs and the expressive countenance of him who 
plays, the beholder finds in the scene a remote resemblance to those vamp 
meetings in the backwoods of America, so graphically described by Mrs. 
Beecher Stowe in “ Dred.’”” Wagner once said that the first time he heard 
one of his tunes played by a barrel-organ in a London street he felt that 
he was really famous. If the principle implied in this remark is a 
sound one, then Messrs. the American Evangelists are very famous 
indeed, for some of their tunes are as familiar in our streets just 
now as used to be ‘Cheer up, Sam,” “Old Dog Tray,” and “ Not for 
Joseph, if he knows it.” Music, or what is intended for such, is again 
borne in upon the ear, and this time it proceeds from the united voices 
of five children, ranging in age from perhaps three to nine years, who 
march abreast, under the guidance of a great hulking fellow with grog- 
blossomed countenance, singing some doleful song of distress and desola- 
tion. Possibly—nay, very probably—these children have been hired for 
the night by a fellow who is too idle to “‘ dig”’ but by no means ashamed 
to “beg.” Suddenly, the hoarse bass voice ceases, and this man 
stealthily darts between the doors of a dram shop. ‘Shall we 
follow?’’ is our mental inquiry; and the answer instantly arrived 
at is “Yes.” And-so, putting a good face on it, like Christian, and 
hoping we shall catch no hurt, the door yields to our pressure, and 
on entering, our vision alights on him in whose wake we followed. 
who is just paying threepence-halfpenny for a ‘‘ rum hot,” which he pours 
down his throat as though it were iced champagne, and departs to resume 
his despicable profession. But what scene is this? A perfect glaro of 
gas shines on the brass fittings and the coloured bottles of liqueurs— 
lights up the gold-leaf labels on the spirit kegs, and is shot back from 
highly-burnished mirrors on all sides, On the ceiling is a sort of fresco, 
representing little winged messengers flying hither and thither with 
despatches from the Court of Love, and Cupid himself is there, just 
winging one of his fatal shafts. On the walls, also, are ambitious 
attempts at fresco work. Here a band of naiads disport themselves on 
the verdant banks of a lovely stream—there sits old Neptune, in his regal 
character as ruler of the waves, which are breaking in bright green foam 
at his sandal-shod feet—and here, again, a troupe of laurel-crowned 
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nymphs are wandering adown a picturesque frescade with a lilac-coloured 
dog at their heels. There are also a considerable number of bronze 
statues. There is a winged Mercury, a Hercules, an Achilles, and Jupiter, 
sitting on a well-burnished fragment of Olympus. To describe the people 
seen and the language heard inside this gaudy gin palace, were both too 
prolix for our readers’ patience and an act of doubtful propriety. Some 
scenes are of such a nature that it is not advisable to draw aside the 
curtain which hides them from the public gaze—such a one was this ; so 
we must make our exit from the dram-reeking atmosphere of this so- 
called “ poor man's palace,” and at the same time bring to a conclusion 
this brief record of what we saw one Saturday night in passing through 
Deansgate. 


A DANIEL, A SECOND DANIEL! 


J EA, verily, a much greater than Daniel has arisen amongst us, 
Y¥ according to the massive idea of the Rev. Richard Butler, for, on 
Sunday last, he informed the Manchester public at large, and his 
Ardwick congregation in particular, that the aforesaid Daniel, otherwise 
Lord Beaconstield, is a greater than Joseph, Premier of Egypt. We read 
that the Almighty took Joseph by the hand when he was cast into the 
pit by his brethren, gradually advanced his position in life, and eventually 
installed him (through Pharaoh) as Governor of Egypt. Mr. Butler tells 
us that our Premier's career has been similar (bar the pit—more’s the 
pity) to Joseph’s, but that he (tbe noble Earl) has, ‘‘ iy God's grace,” 
obtained a much higher position than Joseph ever could have held, 





inasmuch as ne became “ almost King 6f England,” and all through sheer | 


industry, clearness of intellect, dc. For all this ‘‘ grace ’’ which has been 
vouchsafed to the noble “ almost-King of England,” Mr. Butler says 
that our “ much-graced” Premier has merited a grand reward, and 
proposes that ‘‘the millions’ of England should subscribe the ‘“‘ meek and 
lowly" sum of one penny, in order to purchase Benjamin Disraeli a 
splendid golden wreath to encircle his splendid brow, in whose career (I 
mean—of the gentleman, not the brow) there is not one single blot. O 
tempora! O mores! Where will all this rampant adulation end? I 
trust there is a vacant Bishopric for a certain gentleman looming in the 
horizon. I wonder what Lord Beaconsfield will do with the wreath if he 
gets it, for the present weather is too inclement for him to substitute it 
for his ordinary chapeau. However, I fear the subscription list will 
suffer a similar ignominious death to Dr. Kenealy’s “claimant's list.” 
Now we have two “ Graces,” where's the third ? 


CAWS OF THE WEEK, 


f ‘OR some time back I have felt it to be my duty, every now and then, 
«44 to point out that the Liberal party in Manchester and Salford were 

suffering immensely from there being no real Liberal local evening 
paper. I am glad to notice that what I have done seems to have exercised 
some good influence on the Evening News. Referring in a recent article 
to political matters in Manchester and Salford, our contemporary said :— 
‘In place of Sir Thomas Bazley another candidate must be found, and an 
attempt will be made to organise the party upon a sound and efficient 
basis. In the neighbouring borough of Salford the Liberals appear to be 
working earnestly and with persistent effort in order to secure the return 
of Mr. Armitage and Mr. Arnold at the next election. In Manchester, it 
may be expected that differences of opinion on comparatively unimportant 
topics will be held in subordination to the general interests of the party. 
The regiments which form a brigade often have uniforms with various 
facings and carry different kind of arms, and yet when the time for action 
arrives they combine to attack a common foe. Generous emulation and 
not detractive envy animates them to rival each other in daring. 8o it 
should be with the sections of the Liberal party. When once the campaign 
has been opened no uncertain sound should be heard. The position 
oceupied by the enemy is clear enough before them, and all they have to 
think of is, how best to take it." I hope we shall never hear an ‘ uncer- 
tain sound” from the Evening News again. 





Tur most unkind compliment one judge ever got from another was that 
received by Sir Alexander Cockburn from Sir George Jessel. ‘* Whom 
are you quoting,” inquired the Master of the Rolls, to which the young 
counsel appealed to replied with confidence, ‘‘ The Lord Chief Justice.” 
* Ah!"’ said Sir George, ‘‘ a most eloquent judge.” 





————. 


We recognise fully the importance of the work in which our friends of the 


Manchester and Salford Temperance Union are engaged ; we remark with 
pleasure the activity displayed by their Executive in presenting memorials 
to Justices at Licensing Sessions, attending Conferences, distributing 
tracts, and the like; but we feel some little suspicion as to whether the 
members of the Union as a whole show the earnestness and enthusiasm 
which might be expected from them. No doubt they are in reality 
‘sound on the temperance question, and equally without doubt they 
desire the prosperity of the Union, but we are inclined to fear that dry 
business details receive but little attention at their hands, or how came it 
to pass that at the annual business meeting, on Saturday afternoon last, 
so few members put in an appearance? Possibly the proceedings were 
not of a particularly lively or interesting character, and very probably 
there was a good attendance subsequently at the tea and at the evening 
meeting, when speeches were interspersed with music, but it is to he 
regretted that members of the Union did not turn up at the afternoon 
meeting in something like respectable numbers. The general supportets 
may feel every confidence that the affairs of the Union are perfectly safe 
in the hands of the office-bearers and the few gentlemen who, in this case 
as in the cases of other institutions, come to the front and take upon 
themselves the practical working of the concern, but it does not look well 
for an annual report, in which mention is made of thousands of members, 
to be read to a mere handful of gentlemen. We trust that members will, 
in the future, evince more interest in the business of the Union, and not 
give rise to any suspicion that, in the majority of their cases, their 
membership is little more than nominal. 





Last week a Dublin professional man addressed an artizan, who was 
waiting in his hall, rather brusquely—* Halloa, you fellow, do you want 
me?” The answer was neat—‘ No, yer honner, I was waiting for a 
gentleman!” 





Aw Aberdeen critic writes :—‘‘ We read in Longfellow that he wishes men 
could make love like a bird. Man does, Mr. Longfellow ; he makes love 
like a goose.” 





Tue manager of one of the Strand theatres had an application for “ an 
order "’ recently from his wine merchant. Instead of ‘“‘ A Private Box,” 
or a ‘Two Stall,” the order ran: “ Sir, with the greatest pleasure, 
Please forward to my private address one dozen of your best ginger-beer.”’ 





‘‘ Beaaars ean’t be choosers,” says an old adage. We take notice that's 
beggar got into the hall the other day, and chose from the hat-rack forth- 
with three hats, one umbrella, and our best seal-skin overcoat. This 





Believing that many doubts might be removed and much useful instraction com- 
municated under this heading, we have, after careful consideration and momentous 
meditation, made up our minds to comply with the claims of our correspondents 
in this respect, and, by begging, borrowing, and stealing, to answer or | and every 
question, whether it relates to things on the earth, things above the earth, or 
things beneath the earth. Here goes :— 

“W. M.”—We think so. 

“L. P.”—Declined with thanks. 

“R. N.”—Not the sort of thing for us. ° 

“X. Y. Z.”"—A police-officer must have a warrant before searching the premises. 

“ Midland.”—To secure the wife’s goods to herself the settlement must be made 
before marriage. 

“Ww. eg price of bread in June, 1872, was 9}d., and in December 10d., the 
4ib. load. 

“J. 8.”"—Unless an agreement to that effect has been made it is not legal to charge 
interest on overdue rent. 

“'W. C.”—(1) Mr. Cross may be addressed at the Home Office, Whitehall. (2) There 
is no legal price for bread. 

“8. M.”"—S ry pre gs may be taken for the recovery of the money. A 
lawyer must explain to you what the proceedings are. 

“A. B.”"—By entering without agreement a yearly tenancy was created, and six 
months’ notice, ending with the date of entry, must be given. 

“ Owner.”—The Licensing Act requires the names of owners of the premises to be 
endorsed on the license. The magistrates can alter the endorsement on proof 
of change of ownership, 

“H. W."—A_ master can aoe an indoor apprentice to work during reasonable 
pomse. It is for the magistrates to decide, in case of dispute, what reasonable 

ours are. 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 








Articles intended for insertion must he addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 
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The cheapest House in the City for WINDOW BLINDS, GUARDS, a 
CENTRA ORKS Je NBO 
* *.7. BROWN, ALBION STREET, GAYTHORN. 
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235 and 237, STRETFORD ROAD, Near Radnor-street, 


The Cheapest Ho; se for CHRISTMAS PRESENTS in Glass, China, Earthenware, Lustres, Vases. 


TOYS AND DOLLS IN GREAT VARIETY. 
r= The Motto for the Times—Buy a Good Article at a Low Price. 


=e BABA A 





KITCHEN UTENSILS in Tin apd Iron, Brushes, Baskets, 


CHRISTMAS CARDS, &c. 


Glass and China let out on Hire. 


Combs Satchels, Purses. 





ackhou se, and Co., Leeds. 


BROOK’S DANDELION COFFEE 


ON'TAINS three times the strength of ordinary Coffee, and is strongly recommended by the most eminent of the medical 
faculty as an agreeable, palatable, and medicinal beverage. See report of Dr. Hassall, M.D., author of “Food and its Adulterations,” &c.; also, Otto Hehner, F.C.S., 
nalyst. Sold by most respectable Grocers and Chemists, in 6d., 1s., and 1s. 9d. Tins. Wholesale in Manchester from W. Mather; and the Manufacturers; and Goodhall, 








WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 
WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. | 7 
SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 


ESTABLISHED 1862. 


WibnrTAM BROWN, 


| 47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 





SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 


BROWNS PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm.—AGENTS WANTED. 








Ringwood’s Cancer Specific. 


The introduction of Ringwood’s Cancer and Tumour Specific 
into this country, has utterly exploded the commen theory 
| that canceris incurable. It must be pleasant for persuns 
| afflicted with that dreadfal disease to know that one course 
| of Rin *s Cancer and Tumour Specific will cure the 
worst form of cancer or tumour without the necessity of any 
surgical operation. By its tirtely use many hundreds cf 
lives have been saved. It instantly removes s]l pain. It is, 
undoubtedly, the greatest medical discovery of the 1th 
century. A fali course, whic is nearly sufficient for any 
case, sent securely packed and free from observation to any 
part of the country on receipt of 50 - 


Ayer’s Optic Fluid. 
Cures all Diseasos of the Bye and Dimness of Vision. 
re Samodinte beneficial results. Sold in bottles at 26 
an - cach, 


Canton's Neuralgo-Rheumatic Elixir. 
For the immediate relief and permanent cure of Neuralyia, 
Rheumatism and Gout. Three bottles will permanently care 
the worst case. Sold in bottles at 5/- each, or 8 for 10,- 








Dent's Anti-Fat Remedy. 


| For the removal of corpulence, Itis purely vegetable and 
perfectly harmless. It acts upon the food in tue stomach, 
Preventing its being converted into fat. It will reduce a fat 
person from three to six pounds a week. Sold in bottles at 
6/- and 7/6 each, 




















A LIST OF POPULAR MBEDICINES. 


THE LONDON PATENT MEDICINE CO. 


Keep the following first-class preparations on hand, and for being the best medicines for their cifferent purposes they can give their -— 7% endorsement, knowing 
that in each case they will give entire satisfaction. They are kept by no other house in London, we having secured the Sole Agency. 
price attached, send them to any part of the world, securely packed and free from observation. 

Money may be sent either by Cheque, Post-office Order, Registered Letter, or in Postage Stamps. All letters to be addressed and Cheques made payable to— 


LONDON PATENT MEDICINE CoO., 4 & 5, Agar Street, Strand, London, W.C. 


fe will, therefore, on receipt of 


7 Reid’s Kidney Remedy. | ; Henley's Headache Pills. 


It is not a Ccre-a1t, but for diseases of the Kidneys and the | For immediately relieving and permanently curing all forms 
Bladder it is a Specteic. It is convenient to carry, pleasant of Nervous and Neuralgic Headache. Sold in boxes at 26 
to take, and does not taint the breath, and positively cures and 4,- each. 
all a of ee and Bladder Diseases, Sold in bottles | - 7 = 
at 5)- and 7,6 each. , 
; ; * Arnold's Vitaline. 

Potter's Alkaline Resolvent. | Thisisa benegene servine, possessing the power of curing 
For Deepepeia, Sour Stomach, Heartburn, Flatulence, and of Game. aah nanven, "Salrome totiee a ee 
————— of Gas on the Stomach. Sold in bottles at 2,6 | lousness. Sold in bottles at 5,- and 7/6 each. 





} — 


; Phosphoric Air, Arlington's Bloom of Violets. 


| A medicated vapour for the immediate relief and permanent | For beautifying and restoring the complexion.—Ladies, do 


cure of Consumption, Bronchitis, Asthma, Catarrh, Coughs, | you want a pure blooming complexion ?—If so, a few applica- 
and all forms of Throat Diseases, Kpilepsy, Loss of Vigour, | ions of Arlington’s Bloom of Violets will gratify you to your 
Impotence, and ail Diseases of the Lungs, Air Passages, | heart’s content. It removes sallowness, redoess, Eimpies, 
Nerve Centres, and Brain. Do not despair, hesitate, or | blotches, and all diseases and imperfections of the skin, It 
doubt, for it never fails, and tis truly a Specific. Itis a | makes a lady of 35 look like 20; and so naturally and perfect 
medicated vapour applied on a new and scientific principle, | are its effects, that it is impossible to detect its application. 
the use of which has saved thousands from a premature | Sold in bottles at 2/6 and 4/- each. 

— To 4 suffering rr Lung an ‘ a - - - . — 

seases, it is invaluable, as it goes at once to the uir , 

passages and brain, imparting tone, vi sour, brain power, Butler's Vigorine. 
and force to the most depressed. eing very pleasant | The Famous Hair Producer. It prod 
to use it,can safely be taken by the most delicate. One | and face in the shortest time of i sucee hale on the head 
Month’s Treatment and Inhaler sent securely packed to any | public. Sold in bottles at 2/6 and 4)- jem 
part of the country on receisft of 20/- 





Holden’s Ear Drops. Allen's Constipation Pills. 


A sovereign cure for Deafness and Discharges from the Ear. | For the cure of Constipation and Piles. Sold in boxes at 2/6 
Sold in bottles at 5/- and 7,6 each. and 4/- each, 


LONDON PATENT MEDICINE CO., 4 & 5, AGAR STREET, STRAND, W.C., LONDON. 
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also the noted Spitalfield 
*‘ Guaranteed the original Spitalfields quality, as made 


ARME IE 


PICCADILLY. 
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None genuine unless stamped, 


UMBRELLAS.—<A Large Assortment of Ladies’ and Gents’, in all materials ; 
Silk. 


UMBRELLAS RE-COVERED IN ONE HOUR, 


LD, 


80 years ago.” 


AT J. ARMFIELD’'S, 14, PICCADILLY. 


THE “ECONOMIC” RESTAURANT, 7, HILTON STREET, OLDHAM STREET 





Elegant Breakfast, Luncheon, Dining, and Tea Saloons. Pure Scotch Pastry and Confecti 





y. Delici Tea, Coffee, and Cocoaine. 
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Positively Cure— 


BACKACHE, EXTE RNAL ‘NE RVE 
CRICK IN THE BACK, LAMENESS, WEAKNESS 
MUSCLES or JOINTS, and all severe ACHES 


|Benson’s Capcine Porous 


use known. 


| WILL NOT KELINVE IN AS MANY DAYS. 


founded on true medical ski 


will supply them at 1s. 14d. 


| Benson's Capcine Porous Plaister 


} 
Is indisputably the best nemxpy for external disease ever invented. 
| BELIKVE AT ONCE AND CURE QUICKER THAN ANY KNOWN MEDICINE. 


|Benson’s Capcine Porous Plaisters 
RHEUMATISM, LUMBAGO, SCIATICA, NEURALGIA, PLEURISY, LAMEBACK, 
DISORDERS, KIDNEY DIFFICULTIES, 


and PAINS of an external nature. 


Plaisters 
| Were endorsed by the Medical Jurors of the Centennial Exhibition as well as 
| by thousauds of Physicians and Chemists the quickest and best remedy for external , 


One trial will convince the most doubting that it is an honest medicine 


Your Chemist, or SEABURY & JOHNSON, Ll, Jewin Crescent, London, E.C., 
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| MORE 


or STIFFNESS of the 


| 
| 
Riding a U nicycle, or One- 
astounding exercises on a 
| 


| Mons. and Madlle. RETZA, 


) Feats, walking 
The Great Troupe of 


Day Performances Wednesday & Saturday at 2-80 ; Every Evening at 7-99, 
ADMISSION, 


JANUARY fs 1870, 





rust | CHARLIE KEITH’ S CIRCUS, 


FACING PETER STREET. 
GREAT WONDERS! 


THE RENOWNED LATELLE BROTHERS, SPANISH UNICYCLISTS, 


Three in Number. 


One of these astonishing men actually traverses the High Tight Rope 


wheel Bicycle, the other Brothers performing “he ma 
Trapeze suspended beneath. This is a real sensation, 


See the novelty of THREE MEN RIDING IN THE AIR. 





TWO GRAND SPECTACLES, 


|Benuson’s Capcine Porous Plaisters | D | C K i U R Pp | N A N D Cl N D e R E LLA, 


WILL PosrrrveLy cUrne CoMPLAINTS IN A FEW HOURS THAT OTHER REMEDIES 


the Ceiling Walkers, who perform the Most Marvel 
on a Polished Slab Head Downwards. 
Celebritics and the Ten Great Clowns. 


8s. 2s, 1s. and 6d. 





LEWIS & CO., 
Paper Hangings 
Manufacturers, 
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Wholesale and Retail, 
60, SWAN STREET, 


Three doors from 
Rochdale Road, and 


COLOURS, 
VARNISHES, 
PAINTERS’ BRUSHES, 


AND ALL 


PAINTERS’ SUNDRIES. 


Market, 
MANCHESTER. 







60, SWAN STREET, 


Three doors from Rochdale Koad, and 
opposite Smithfeld Market, 


MANCHESTER. 


Paper Haugings from 24d. per 12 yards. 
The Trade most liberally dealt with. 


“The Economy of Nature provides a remedy 
for every complaint. 
VV ICKERS' ANTILACTIC is the only 
certain cure known for RukUMATIsM, Sc 1aTICA, 
Lumnaco,and Govur. It has never be en known to fail 
in curing the worst cases, many of which had been 
given up as hopeless. 
Sold by Chemists, in Bottles at 1s. 1jd., 2s. 94., 

and 4s. Gc. 

Depot:—Custom House Chambers, Lower Thames 
Street, London, 





Copy of Testimonial’ 
Hughenden, 19th Sept., 
The EARL OF BEACONSFIELD has much pleasure 
in bearing testimony to the great efficacy of Vickers’ 
Antilactic in curing gout, having taken the medicine 
during @ severe attack 
Mr. M. A. Vickers, 


1878. 


PRICE 2d., POST FREE asd. 
BSTRACT of the Weights and 


Measures Act, containing an explanatory chapter 
and an epitome of the principal sections and schedules, 
and a table of sections. 

“ The Act revolutionises so many matters connected 
with trade, that this handy and cheap Abstract will be 
heartily welcomed.” — Wigan Observer. 

Ane Heywoop anp Sox, 56 and 58, Oldham Street, 
Manchesier, and 4, Catherine Street, Strand, London, 


and all Booksellers, j 


+. | 


‘Just P ublished. Price 6d. 


FIGARO AT HASTINGS. 


By Curmperr Breve. 

“A pleasant little volume.”—Salford Weekly News, 
September Sth. 

“*Pigare at Hastings and St. Leonard’s’ is a lively 
brochure from the pen of Cuthbert Bede. The papers, ' 
bright and amusing, first appeared in the columns of 
the London Figaro. Bound in an attractive pictorial | 
cover, they will in their present garb be sure to send a! 
fresh batch of holiday-makers to the favourite Watering- 
Places which they limn with pen and pencil.”"—Penny | 
IUustrated Paper, September Lbth. 

Manchester; ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and all 
Booksellers. 
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POST FREE ON ares OR 
STAMPING 
necerr ormne | SAG] Seine | 
A ms Notte 75.FLEET.STREET 
d LONDON. 
TRADE*MARKS .MONOCR 











opposite Smithfield , 


| Birmingham: 28, High Street. 


CRESTS,. SOCIETIES SEALS. INITIALS: ABEL 
* OESICNED AND ENCRAVED ON WOOD: 


Ben Brierley s Journal 


Ist MONTHLY PART. 


CONTENTS : 


z 





Mr. Puddleton’s Christmas Adventure. By 





THE DINNER SHERRY. 
24s. PER DOZEN. 


The season of the year having arrived 
when light wines, so agreeable in warmer 
weather, give place to those of a more 
generous character, we beg to draw atten- 
tion to the above wine. For years we have 
given great attention to keep up and im- 
prove its quality, and to those who require 
a delicate, clean-flavoured Sherry, free 
from spirit, we submit it wiih confidence, 
and ask comparison with wine usually sold 
at 30s. 





A considerable saving can be made taking 
QvuARTER-CaAsK, 27 GALLONS, AT £14, 5s. } Cask 
OcTAVB, 184 ° at £7. 6s.) included. 


Samples can be tasted. Price List of 82 Sherries 
and other Wines Free by Post. 





JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 


WINE MERCHANTS, 


26, MARKET STREET 
MANCHESTER, 


Liverpool: 9, Lord Street. 


H. Roscoe Dumville .........seee08 
“Old King Cole.” By A. T. Rycroft ...... 
| The Boyhood of Lord Clive .... 
| An Owd-Fashint Kesmas. 
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Christmas Morning (Poem) .......+++++<«ed 
Chat Round the Table .......... 
Th’ Kesmas Draw. By James Barnes .... 9 
The Lancashire Border ......... cocccccce mm 
Popular Names of Plants ...........+e+0+ Il 
| Jack o’ Ben’s .....e.se0ee 
| Kaur Soup Kitchen. 
It’s Moore than One’s Patience con Stond 
(Topical Song). By B. B. 
Jess Whittaker’s Pipe. 
The Grey Raven: a French Folk Story. By 
James Bowker........ 
** Chelsea Buns ” 
A Carlous Dream. .....ccccccccccccee 
The Three Buckleys: a Local Farce. By 
Ben Brierley ..cccccccccccccccccotyy 
Two or Three Last Words (Poem) 
A Private Basket cccccccccccccces cobeesns 
Somebody's Gold Watch. By W. R. Credland 25 
A Man with a Good Memory. By William 
EB. A. AzOM .ccccccecs 
** Old Scarlett” .... 
Murder Detected through a Dream ........ B 
How “‘ Owd Thatcher’ turned Horse Dealer. 
By James Barnes .... 
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Messrs. ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 
66 & 58, Oldham Street, Manchester ; 
And all Booksellers and Railway Bookstalls. 
PRICE FIVEPENCE. 


——eEEee—e——————_———————ee—E eee 
Printed for the Proprietors by Joun Hanowan, at 11, 
Balloon Street, and Published at 61, 

Manchester. — January 24th, 1879. AN 
WHOLESALE AceNts: John Heywood, W. H. Smith 


and Sons, and G. Renshaw. Lonpon: Abel Heywood 








and Son, 4, Catherine Street, Strand, W.C. 








; 


oN eee ee aa 


8, 16, 24, 82 | 
| 
Pee 
By Ab-o’-th’-Yate.... 13 


ooveedaa ean 
By James Barnes.. 17 }} 


as 


i} 


cccccccccecces Mmm 


I 
i 


' 








